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FUOME, gentle Spring, ethereal Mildneſs, come; 
And frum the boſom of yon dropping cloud, 
While muſic wakes around, veil'd in a ſhower 
Of ſhadowing roſes, on our plains deſcend. 
O Hartford, fitted or to ſhine in courts 
With unaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation jcin'd 
In ſott aſſemblage, liſten to my ſong, 
Which thy own ſeaſon paints; when Nature all 
Is blooming and benevolent, like thee. 
And ſce where ſurly Winter paſſes off, 
Far to the north, and calls his ruffian blaſts : 
His blaſts obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The ſuatter'd foreſt, and the ravag'd vale ; 
While foſter gales ſucceed, at whoſe kind touch, 
INiſſolving ſnows in livid torrents loſt, 
The mountains liſt their green heads to the ſky. 
As yet the trembling year is unconfirm'd, 
And Winter oft at eve reiumes the breeze, 
(\lls the pale morn, and bids his driving fleets 
form the day deliphtleſs : ſo that ſcarce 
ne bittern knows his time, with bill ingulpht 
To ſhake the founding marſh ; cr from the ihore 
Ine plovers when to ſcatter o'er the heath, 
And ling their wild notes to the liſtening waſte. 
At laſt from Aries rolls the hounteous tun, 
And the bright Bull receives him. Then no mor: 
TH" expanſive atmoſphere is cramp'd with cold; 
But, full of life and vivifying teul, 
Lifts the light clouds ſublime, and ſpreads them thin, 
Fleecy and white, o'er alh ſurrounding heaven. 
Forth fly the tepid airs; and unconfiu d, 
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Unbinding earth, the moving ſoftneſs ſtrays. 

* th' impatient huſbandman perceives 
clenting Natvre, and his luſty ſteers 

Drives from their ſtalls, to where the well- us'd plough 

Lies in the furrow, looſen'd from the froſt. 

There. unreſaſinp, to the harneſs'd yoke 

They lend their ſhonlter, and begin their toil, 

Checr'd by the fimple ſong and ſoaring lark. 

Mean while incumbent o'er the ſh'ning ſhare 

Ti maſter leans, removes th' obſtructing clay, 

Wind» the whole wor!:, and fſidelong lays the glebe. 

Wi: thre” the ncighb'ring ficids the ſower ſtalks, 
Witu meaſur* | vp : and liberal throws the grain 
Into the faithitul boom cf the ground: 

The harrow follows harlh, and furs the ſcene. 
Ee gracions, Fleav'n! for now labor ious man 
Has done his part, Ye foſtering breezes, blow) 
Ye ſoltering dees, ye tender thowers, deſcend ! 

And temper all, thon ayorldereviving ſun, 

Into the perfect year! Nor ye who live 

In Irxury and cal”, in pomp aud pride. 

"Think theſe lost themes unworthy of your ear: 
Such themcs 25 ti he rural Mlaro fung 

To wide-umperial Rome, in the full height 

Of clegance and taſte, by Greece refin'd. 

In ancient times, the ſacred plough employ'd 
The kings, and awful fathers of mankind : 
And ſome, with whom compar'd your inſect tribes 
Are but the beinys of a fummer's day, 

Have held the ſcale of empire, rul'd the ſtorm 
Ct mighty war; then, with unweary d hand, 
Dildawing little delicacies, ſeiz'd 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd. 

Ye generous Britons, venerate the plough 
Ard o'er your hills, apd long-withdrawing vales, 
Let Autumn ſpread Eis trœaſures to the ſun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the fea, 

Far through his azure turbulent domain, 

Your empire owns, and from a thouſand ſhores 
Waits al! the pomp et life into your ports; 

So with ſuperior boon may your rich 401, 
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Fxuberant, Nature's better bleſſings pour 
O'er every land, the naked nations clothe, 
Ard be th' exhauftleſs granary of a world 
Nor only through the lenient air this change, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative ſun, 
His force deep-darting tv the dark retreat 
Of vegetation, ſets the ſteaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the verdant carth, 
In various hues; but chiefly thee, gay Green! 
'Thou ſmiling Nature's univerſal robe ! 
United light and ſnade! where the fight wells 
With growing ſtrength, and ever pew delight. 
From the moiſt meadow to the wither'd hill, 
Led by the breeze, the vivid verdure runs, 
And {wells, and deepens, to the cheriſh'd eye. 
"The hawrhoru whitens, and the juicy groves 
Put forth their buds, unfolding by degrees, 
ill rhe whole leafy foreſt ſtands diiplay'd, 
Tn lull Iixwriance, to the ſighing gales; 


"i here the deer ruſtie through the twining brake, 


Aud the birds ſing conceal'd. At once, array'd 
I all the colours of the ſiuſhing year, 

Py Nature's ſwilt and ſecret-working hand, 

Ine garden glows, and fills the liberal air 

V. ith laviſh fragrance z while the promis'd ſruit 

Lies vet a litthe embryo, unperceiv'd, 

rain its crimſon follls, Mow trom the town, 
rind in Imke, and ileep, and roifome damps, 

Oi: i.e me wander e'cr the dewy fields, 


VWi.refrefhnels breathes, and Caſh the trembling drops 


ron the hent buth, as through the verdant maze 


©! 1yyect-brier hedges 1 purſue my walk; 
Or tate the fiacl! of dairy; or aſcend 
dome emmence, Auguſta, in thy plains, 
And ice the country, far difus'd around, 


One boundleſs bluſh, ene white-empurpled ſhower 


Gti mingled bloſſims, where the raptur'd cye 
Hurrics from joy to joy, and, bid beneath 
1e air profuſion, yellow Autumn ſpics: 
Ii, brulh'd irum Ruilian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rite not, aud tcatter trom his humid wings 
* 3 


—o—ꝛ ———Äx—x —ůůĩ—vð— — ͤ w—w—H.——x — - 


— — —  — _ — — 


0 CS. FR. 0 


The _y mildew ; or, dry blowing, breathe 
Untimely ſroſt; before whote bal ful dots 
The fall blown Spring thro” all her foliage fkrinks, 
22 lefs and d ad, a wide dejected walle. 

or oft, engend er'd by the har north, 
My riads on myrizd-, inſe& armics warp 
Keen in the poiſon“ l breeze + an waitcful cats 
Thro' buds and bark, rio the or rang qd corey 
Their eager way. A [ceble race! ver oft 
The ſicrcd lons of vent ance t on ** courſe 
Corroſive ſamine waits, aud kills the vcar. 
To check this plague the £::1ful farn.cr chat, 
And bl:z:ing ſtraw, hefore {is orcharu burus ; 
Jill, all mvolv'd in ſmoke, the latent lug 
From every cranny fiftocated falle: 
Or ſcatters o'er the bluoms the pungent duſt 
Of pepper, fatal to the froſty tribe: 
Or, when th' envenon:'s leaf begins to curl, 
With iprinkled water drowns them in their neſt ; 
Nor, while they pick tem vp with buty ball, 
The little trooping birds uawifcly fcare: 

Be patient. fwains; thele cruchiceming winds 
So ut in vain. Far hence they keep reprefs'd 
*Thoſ- CP! ning * clonds on c' ads, lurc harsy d with rails, 
That o'-r the vatt Atlantic kither borne, 

In endleſ, train, would guench the fomracr-blate, 
And, ch: cr! cls, 0 raven the cru 10 unripened ycar. 

The narth-caſt pend ie de; he now mut up 
Within his iron c ve. th* eftiivec love 
Warms tue vo d Air, aud o'cr the wid of Heaven 
Brenthics the big clouds with ve! Ay {hire dit. 
At ſirſt a tiuſky wreath they fecra to rite, 

Scarce tuning ether; bet oy [waiſt degrees, 

fn heaps or: he aps. Ws duubitig vigour 1:15 

Along the loaded ky, ard mingliug deep 
Sits on“th' horizon round a ! rertl.d gloom : 
Not foch as wintry forms on mortals 1h24 
Ovj- effing lite; but love'F, g. gen ty, kind, 
And u of every hope aud en:ry joy, 
The wiln of Nature. Cray 1 fin K, "ahie MICCZ® 
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js heard to quiver through the cloſing woods, 
Or ruſtling turn the many-twinkling leaves 
Of aſpin tall. Th' uncuriing floods, diffus'd 
In glaſſy breadth, ſeem tliro” deluſive lapſe 
Fot getiul of their courſe. Tis filence al, 
And pleaſing expeGation. Herd and flocks 
Drop the dry fprig, and mute- imploring eye 
"The falling verdure. Fluſh'd in ſhort ſuſpenſe, 
The pluny people ſtreak their wings with oil, 
To throw the lucid moiſture trickling off; 
And wait th' approuchiag figa to ſtrike at once 
Into the general chutr. Even mountains, valcs, 
And ſoreſts ſeem, impatient, to demand 
The promis'd fwertnels, Man ſuperior walks 
Amid the glad creation, muſing praite, 
And lenking lively gratitude. At la, 
e clouds conſign th-ir treafur-s to tiie ficlds ; 
Ave, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimpled pool 
Frelulive drops, let all their muitture flow, 
I rec effegon, o'er the freſnened world. 
"i 12 Cealing ſhower is ſcarce to patter heard, 

By ſuch as wander thro' the foreſt-walks, 

Beneath the umbrageous multitude of leaves, 

But who can hold the ſu ade, while Heaven deſcends 

In unverſal bounty, ſhedding herbs, 

And fruits, and flowers, on Nature's amm le lap? 

wilt fancy fir'd anticipates their growtn; 

And, while the milky uutriment dittils, 

Bchoids the kindling country colour round. 
. Tius ail day long the full-òiſtended clouds : 

Indulge their genial frures, and weli-ihower'd carth 

I deep enrich'd with vegetab.c lie; 

ill, in the weſtern iky, the downward ſun 

Looks out, -ffulgent, from amid the fla ih 

0); broken cloud, gty-ihittig co his Pea, 
"The rap'd radiance riftantar. cou Nrikes 
in llemm'd mountain, thro! che foreſt © rcaus, 
ehakcs on the Toods, and in à yellow mill, 
bar ſinoking o'er th iptermimable plain, 


 winkling mvyricds lights the dewy gums. 
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Full ſwell the woods; their every muſic wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brouks 
Increas'd, the diſtant bleatings of the hills, 

And hollow lows reſponſive from the vales, 
Whence blending all the ſfweeten'd zcphyr ſprings. 
Mean time refracted from you eaſtern cloud, 
Beſtriding earth, the grand cthereal bow 

Shoots up immenſe ; and every hue unfoids, 

In fair proportion running from the red, 

To where the violet fades into the ty. 

Here, awful Newton, the diſfſolving clouds 

Form, fronting on the ſun, thy ſhowery priſm ; 
And to the ſage inſtructed eye untold 

The various twine of light, by thee diſclos'd 

From the white minghng maze. Not fo the boy; 
He wondering vic ws the bright inchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant ficids, and runs 

Jo catch the ſailing glory; but amaz'd 

Beholds th' amuſive arch before him fly, 

Then vaniſh quite away. Still night tucceeds, 

A ſoltened ſhade, and ſaturated earth 

Awaits the motuing- beam. to give to light, 

Nals d thro' ten thouſand diiicrent plaſtic tuber, 
be balmy treaſures of the former day. 

Then tpring the living kcrbs, proſuſe ly wild, 
O'er all the deep green earth, beyond the power 
Of botaniſt to number up their tribes : 

Whether he ſteals along the loucly dale, 

In ſilent ſcarch; or thro the ſoreſt, rank 

With what the dull incurious weeds account, 

Burſts his blind way; or climbs the mountain rock, 
Fir'd by the noddaig verdure © its brow, 

With ſuch a liberal hand has Nature fling 

Their ſeeds abroad, blown them about in wines, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurfing mold, 
The muiſtening current, and prolific rain. 

But who their virtues can declire f who pierce, 
With viton pure, into the ſeeret ſtores 
Of hcoaith, ard lite, and joy? the food of man, 
While yet Le liv'd in innocence, aud told 
A length of golden years; une d in blood, 
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A ſtranger to the ſavage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, ſurfeit, and diſeaſe ; 
The lerd, and not the tyrant of the world. 
The firſt freſh dawn then wak' d the gladdeu'd race 
Of uncorrupted man, nor bluſſi d to fee 
The fluggard ſleep beneath its facred beam: 
For their light ſlumbers gently fum'd away; 
And up they roſe as vigorous as the ſun, 
Or to the culture of the willing glebe, 
Or to the cheerful tendance cf the flock, 
Mean time the ſong went round ; and dance and ſport, 
Wiſdom and friendly talk, ſucc-{hve, ſtole 
Their hours away: while in the roſy vale 
Love hrrath'd his infant fighs, from anguiſh free, 
And full replete with bliſs; fave the ſweet pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exalts it more. 
Nor yet injurious act, nor ſurly deed, 
Was known among thoſe happy ſons of Heav'n ; 
For reaſon and benevolence were law. 
Harmonious Nature too look'd ſmiling on. 
Clear ſhine the ſkies, cool'd with eternal galcs, 
And balmy ſpirit all. The youthful ſun 
Shot his beſt rays, and (till the gracious clouds 
Drop'd tatneſs down ;; as v'cr the ſwelling mead, 
Ihe herds and flocks commixing, play'd ſecure. 
This when, emergent from the gloomy wocd, 
The glaring lian taw, his horrid heart 
Was meckened, and he join'd his ſullea joy. 
For muſic held the whole in perfect peace: 
Soft ſigh'd the flute; the tender voice was heard, 
Warbling the varied heart; the woodlands round 
Apply'd their quire; and winds and waters flow'd 
In conſonance. Such were thoſe prime of days. 
But now thoſe white unblemiſh'd manners, whence 
The fabling poets took their golden age, 
Are found no more amid thele iron times, 
'thele dregs of life! Now the d:iitemper'd mind 
Has loſt that concord uf harmonious powers, 
Which forms the foul of happineſs; and all 
Is oft the poiſe within : the paſſions all 
Lave burſt cheir bounds; and reaſon half extinQ, 
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Or impotent, or elſe approving, ſecs 

Tue foul diforder. Senfſclefs, and deform'., 
Convulſive anger ſtorms at large; or pale, 
And filent, ſettles into fcll revenge. 

Baſe envy withers at another's joy, 

And hates that excellence it caunct r-ach, 
Deſponding fear, of feeble fancics full, 
Weak and unmanly, looſens cvery power. 

F ven love itſelf is bitterneſs of ſoul, 

A penſive anguith pining at the heart; 

Or, ſunk to ſerdid intereſt, fecls no more 
That noble wiſh, that never-cloy'd defire, 
Which, ſelfiſn joy diſCaining, ſecks alune 
To bleſs the dearer object of its lame. 

Hope ſickens with extravagance ; and grief, 
Of life impatient, into madneſs ſwells ; 

Or in dead ſilence waſtes the weeping hours, 
Theſe, and a thoufand mix'd emotions more, 
From cver-changing views of good and ill, 
Form'd infinitely various, vcx the mind 
With end!e({s ſtorm: whence, deeply rankling, grows 
The partial thought, a liftl.{s unconcern, 
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Cold, and averting {rom our neighbour's good; 


Then dark diſguſt, and hatred, winding wiles, 
Coward deceit, and rufitan violence: 

At laſt, extinct each ſocial fecling, fell 

And joyleſs inhumanity p*<rvaiics 

And pctrifics the heart. Nature diſturb d 

Is deemꝰ d, vindictive, to have chang'd her courſe, 

Hence, in old duſcy time, a deluge came: 
When the deep-cleft diſparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetuous ruſh'd, 
With univerfal burft, into the gull, 

And o'er the high pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide daſh'd the waves, in undulation vaſt ; 
Till, from the center to the ſtreaming clouds, 
A ſhoreleſs ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Seaſons ſince have, witk feverer ſway, 
Oppreſs'd a broken world: the Winter keen 
Shook forth his waſte of ſnows ; and Summer ſhot 
His peſtilential heats, Gicat Spring, before, 
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Green'd all the year; and ſruitz and bloſſoms bluſh'd, 
in tocial tweetneſs, on the felf-fame bough. 
Pure was the temperate air; an even calm 
Perpetual rcign'd, fave what the zephyrs bland 
Zreath'sd o'cr the blue expanſe : for then nor ſtorms 
Were taught to blow, nor hurricanes to rage; 
Sourd flept the watcrs; no fulphureous glooms 
Swelld in the ſcy, and ſeut the lightening fotcth; 
Wille fickly dawmps, and cold autumnal fogs, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the iprings of lite. 
But now, of turbid elements the ſport, 
Frum clcar to cloudy tofs'd, from hot to cold, 
And dry to moiſt, with inward-eativg change. 
Jur Crooning days are dwindled down to nought, 

* ir period ſiniſh'd ere tis weil begun. 

And yet the wholefome herb neglected dies; 
The with the pure exhilarating foul 
Ol nutriment and kealth, and vital powers, 
Leycud the fearch of art, tis copions bleſs'd. 
For, with hot ravine fir'd, inſanguin'd man 
nue become the lion of the plain, 
Anil worſe, The wolf, who from the nightly fol.] 
i-rce drags the blcating prey, ne'cr drunk her mE, 
Nor wore her warming Aeece: nor has the ſteer, 
At whole firong cheſt the deadly tyger hangs, 
er plow'd for him. They too arc temper'd Eigh, 
Vith hunger ttung and wild neceſſity, 
Nor lodges pity in their ſhaggy breaſt. 
Bur Man, whom Nature {vim'sd of milder clay, 
Muh every kind emotion in his heart, 
And taught alone to weep ;; while from her lap 
She pours t<n thouſand dclicacies, herbs, 
And fruits, as numerous as the drops of rain, 
Or bcams that gave them birth: ſhall he, fair form ! 
Who wears ſweet ſmiles, and looks erect on heaven, 
E'er ſtoop to mingle with the prowling herd, 
And dip his tongue in gore? The beuil ef prey, 
Plood- fla n d, deſerves to bleed: but you, ye Rocks, 
What have you done; ye peaceful people, what, 
To merit death? you, who have given us milk 
2 luſcious ſtreams, aud lent us your own ca: 
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Againft the winter's cold? And the plain oz, 
That harmleſs, honeſt, guileleſs animal, 

In what has he offended? he, whoſe toil, 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 

With all the pomp of harveſt ; ſhall he bleed, 
And ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel hands 
Even of the clown he feeds ? and that, perhaps, 
To iwell the riot of th' autumnal feaſt, 

Won by his labour? Thus the feeling heart 
Would tenderly ſuggeſt ; but "tis enough, 

In this late age, adventurous, to have touch'd 
Light on the numbers of the Samian ſage. 
High Heaven forbids the bold preſumptuous ſirain, 
Whoſe wiſeſt will has fix'd us in a ſtate 

That muſt not yet to pure perfection riſe. 

Now when the firſt foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'd with the vernal rains, is ebb'd away; 
And, whitening, down their moſſy tinctur'd ſtream 
Deſcends the billowy foam; now 1s the time, 
While yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout. "The well-diſlembled fly, 
The rod fine-tapering with elaſtic ſ-ring, 

Snatch'd from the hoary ſteed the floating line, 
And all thy flender wat'ry ſtores prepare. 

But let not on thy hook the tortur'd worm, 
Convulſive, twiſt in agonizing fulds ; 

Which, by rapacious hunger ſwallow'd deep, 
Gives, as you tear it from the bleeding breaſt 
Of the weak helpleſs uncomplaining wretch, 
Harſh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When with his lively ray the potent ſun 
Has pierc'd the {trcams, and rous'd the finny race, 
Then, iſſuing cheerful, to thy ſport repair: 

Chief ſhould the weſtcrn breezes curling play, 
And light o'cr ether hear the ſhadowy clouds. 
High to their font, this day, amid the hills, 

And woodlands warbiing round, trace up the brooks ; 
The next, purſue their rocky-channell'd maze, 
Down to the river, in whoſe ample wave 
Their little Nuiads love to ſport at large. 

Jult in che dubicus point, where with the poo) 
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I« miz'd the trembling ſtream, or where it boils' 
Around the ſtone, or from the hollow'd bank 
Reverted plays an undulating flow, 

There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive fly; 
And as you lead it — T 3 curve, 

With eye attentive mark the ſpringing game. 
Strait above the ſurface of the flood 

They wanton riſe, or urg'd by hunger leap, 
Then fix, with gentle twitch, the barbed hook : 
Some lightly toſſing to the graſſy bank, 

And to the ſhelving ſhore ſlow-dragging ſome, 
With various hand proportion'd to their force. 
If yet too young, and eaſily deceiv'd, 

A worthleſs prey ſcarce bends your pliant rod, 
FEim, pitcous of his youth, and the ſhort ſpace 
He has enjoy'd the vital light of Heaven, 

Soft diſengage, and back into the ſtream 

The ſpeckled captive throw. But ſhould you lare 
From his dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 
Of pendant trees, the monarch of the brook, 
Behoves you then to ply your fineſt art. 

Long time ne, following cautious, ſcans the fly; 
And oft attempts to ſeige it, but as oft 

The dimpl-d water ſpeaks his jealous fear. 

At laſt, while haply oer the ſhaded ſun 

Paſſes a cloud, he deſperate takes the death, 
With ſullen plunge. At once he darts along, 
Decp-ſtruck. and runs out all the lengthen'd line; 
Then ſecks the fartheſt ooze, the ſheltering weed, 
The cavern'd bank, his old fccure abode ; 

And flies aloft, and Nuunces round the pool, 
Inddignant of the guilc, With yielding hand, 
That fee's him ſtill, yct to his furious courſe 
Gives way, you, now retiting, following now 
Acroſs the ſtream, exhauſt his idle rage: 

Till floating broad upon his breathlets ſide, 
And to his fat: aband=n'd, to the ſhore 

You gaily drag your unreſiſting prize. 

Thus pals the temperate hours; but when the ſun 
Shakes trom his noon- day throne the ſcattering clouds, 
Even ſucoting liltleſs languor thro? the deeps ; 
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Then ſeek the bank where flowerivg elders croud, 
Where ſcatter'd wild the lily of the va 
Its balmy eſſence breathes, where — * hang 
The dewy head, where purple violets lurk, 
With all rhe lowly children of the ſhade : 
Or lie rechn'd beneath Jon ſpreading aſli, 
lung o'er the ſteep; - whence, borne on liqui] wins, 
The founding culver ſhoots ; or where the hawk, 
High, in the 'beetlir, x cLfi, his airy builds. 
There let the claitic page hy, fancy lead 
I hro' rural ſcenes; fuch as the Mamtuan ſwain 
24ints in the matchl:{s harmony of org 
Or catch thvſci! the iangſcape, glidivg [viſe 
Athwart ;magination's vivid eye: 
Or by the vocal Words and waters lall' d, 
And loft ia lone; y muſing, in the Erconig 
Confus d, of carele is ſolit ue 'e, Where mix 
en thouſand wang ring ines of things, 
Sonthe every guſt of p-ilion mto peace ; 
All but the fe lings oi the ſoſten'd heart, 
That waken, not duſturb, the — mind. 
Behold yon breathung t rofpect bids the l. f- 
Throw all ber be: ury 101 th. But 1 0 Call } SEPT ct 
I. ke Nature? Can imaꝑ ination * alt 
Amid its gay creation, Hues tor 4] 
Or can it mix them with that Wan c ſteill, 
And lo! ſe them in cach other, as arpears 
in ev'ry bud that b. lows? it i, (en 


Uncqual fails beneath the p'-a! ng tall, 


Ah what ſhall language do? ah where find words 

"Fing'd with fo many colours; and white rüber, 

o life approaching, may pertume 1 is 

Wich taat fine oil, thoie aromatic ' rales, 

That in erhar tive flow contnual! ound? ? 
Yet, tho' ſucceſs! ©fs, Wii the tor! delle. 

Come then, ye vir; zins n ve vouths, vio! : hearts 

Have felt the raptures of reutivg ve p 

And thou, Am nda, come, ride of my ſong ! 

Form'd by the Graces, lovcineſs itlril! 

Come with t! of: downcrt coyes, f Ute and fweet, 


Theſe looks dein ure, tak deer Pierce tlie {ov), 
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Where, with the light of thought ſul reaſon mid, 
Shines |: vely ſune y and the ſecling heart: 
Oh come ! and while the roſy-ſooted May 
Steals bl uſhing on, together let us tread 
The morning devs ; and gather, in their prime, 
Freſn bl. omi p {{:,wers, to grace thy braided hair, 
And the loud boſom, that Improves their ſweets, 

See chere the winding vale its laviſh ſtores 
Irriuuts ſpreads. See how the !. ly drinks 
"The latent ill, {carce ocz thru the graſs, 
Of erowt!: luxuriant, or the humid bank 
In (air profulion decks. Long let us waik 
Where the breeze blows from yon extended field 
Ot bloſlom'd bears : Arabia cannot boaſt 
A fuller gale of joy than, lib'ral, thence 
Breathes thro' the ſenſe, and takes the raviſh'd ſoul, 
Nor is the mead unworthy of thy foot, 
Full of freſh verdute and unnumber'd flowers, 
The neglicence of Nature, wide and wild, 
W here, undiſguis'd by mimic art, fhe fpreads 
Unbounded beauty to the roving e 
Here their delicious taſk the fervent bees, 
in warming millions, tend: around, athwar?, 
Taro” ike loft air, the buſy nations flv, 
Cüng to the bud, and with inferted tubc 

Suck ite pur” fence, its ethereal foul; 

And oft with bolder wing they ſoaring dare 
The purple heath, or where — Wild thyme grow?, 
And ye low load th em w. h the luſcious ſpoil, 

At length the ſiniſi'd garden to the view 
Its viſtas opens, and its ales green. 
Suat ch'd thro' the verdarnt maze, the hurried ey 
Dincacted wanders: now the buwery walk 
O! covert cloſe, wh ere fearce a ſpeełk of day 
F.iis on the Iengrhen'd rloom, protraged ſweep? 
Move muets the h ending cy; the river now 
imp along, tic bre. zy ruled lake, 
"The tercſt Extkemnye round, the e glittering ſpire, 
Ib cher ©! mountain, and the diſtant main. 
Lat why for far excurſive 2 when at hand, 
Arg thile biulking borders, bright with dew, 
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And in yon mingled wilderneſs of flowers, 

Fair-handed Spring unboſoms every grace ; 

Throws out the ſnow- drop and the crocus firſt; 

The daiſy, primroſe; violet, darkly bluc; 

And polyanthus, of unnumber'd dyes; 

The yellow wallflower, ſtain'd with iron brown, 

And laviſh ſtock, that ſcents the garden round: 

From the ſoſt wing of vernal breezes ſhed, 

Anemonies; auriculas, enrich'd 

With ſhining mea! o'er all their velvet leaves; 

And full ranunculas, of giowing red. 

Then comes the tulip race, where Beauty plays 

Her idle freaks; from family diffus'd 

To family, as flies the ſather-duſt, 

The varied colours run, aud while they break 

On the charm'd eye, th' exulting floriſt marks, 

With fecret pride, the wonders of his hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting, from the bud, 

Firſt born of Spring, to Summer's muſky tribes: 

Nor hyaciaths, of pureſt virgin white, 

Low-bent, and bluſhing inward ; nor jonquils, 

Of potent fragrance ; nor Naxciſlus fair, 

As o'er the fabled fountain hanging ff:'1; 

Nor broad car nations, nor gay ipottcd pinks; 

Nor, ſhower'd from every buſh, the damaik roſe. 

Infinite numbers, dclicacirs, ſmclis, 

With kues on hues expreſiion cannot paint, 

The breath of Nature, and her endleſs bloom. 
Hail, Source of Beings! Univerſal Soul 

Of heaven and earth ! Efſcatial Prefence, hail ! 

To thee I bend the knee : to thee my thoughts 

Continual climh, who with a maſter-hand 

Haſt the great whole into perfection touch'd. 

By thee the various vegetative tribes, 

Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 

Draw the live ether, and imbibe the dew : 

By thee diſpos'd into congemal foils, 

Stands each attractive plant, and ſucks and fwclls 

The juicy tide; a twining maſs of tubes. 

At thy command the vernal ſun awakcs 

The corpid lap, detruded to the tobt 
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wirtr7 winds, that now in fluent dance 
And lively ferme tation mourting, ſpreads 
All tins inrumerous colour'd ſcene of things. 
As riline from the veget ables world . 
My tier & vice ns, with equa! wing aſcend 
My panting Mute 1 and bark! how loud the woods 
LW you {-:th in all your g cayelt trun. 
Lend me your ſong, ye night ingales! ch! pour 
The tanazy-tunning * ul ne h dy 
II. t. my varied veric! while I de duce, 
Fi v7 nete firſt note the hollow cuckow fings, 
| ring. and touch a theme 
} 2 to lm cootiic | on of the Froves. 
rst | of tove is (ent abroad 
W. ral theo! the vital air, and on th: heart 


» a. bt _— # - . © * * # 5 © * 
Iiarmonious ſeizes, the gar trowps bu rm, 


n gallant tiarglit, to p.ume tlie 1 an ted wing, 
And try gain the 102. „ Heectten Ur n, 


At fic!) foint-warbicd 2 rut ny foonr grows 
The fofſt infullon vreval nt and wade, 
Ih n, all alive, at once their joy oferflows, 

in r:nfic unconitttd. Us iyrngs the lark, 
Shrill-voic'd an't lou tie n ichcnuger of worn; 
Eu yet the ſuadesvs fly, he mourit ed ſings 
Amid tht Cav name clouds, and trom their kaunts 
Ca: vp te tine ut natiens. Every copſe 
Der- 4 ud, TEC ir re:: tar, anc br in 

eu di: T* ich d. M 177 ure, oer the heads 
Ci the coy qumr.ters that lodge within, 
re pruciigal od harinony. Ihe thruſh 
Aud wedd-lack, © cr the hind-contending throng 
SUPLICT herd, run thr rhe iy ectelt le: zen 
3 ** Ch ntening Pitome.s deigas 

To hr t! en. jy, and purpoſes, in thovght 
Elarc, to Wa ber Pignt excel their day. 
Tie tac id vhiths from the thorny brake 
tbe welle wings ten ant ers irom the grove ; 
Nor are the hun de, o'er the owe cr10g turze 

| ont protwieiy, filent, Join d to their, 
Muc tous ſopgters, i in the {reMening ſhe's 
TY „tur caves, their modulations MIS 


B 3 


* 
© 
1 * 
. 
* 
Ls 
ro 


18 S FM 5.0 


Mellifluous : the jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harſh pipe, diſcordant heard alone, 
Aid the full concert; while the Rtock-duc breathes 
A melancholy murmur thro” the whole. 
"Tis love creates their melody, and all 
This waſte of muſic is the voice of love; 
That c'en to birds and beaſts the tender arte 
Of pleaſing teaches : hence the gluily kind 
Try every winning way inventive love 
Can diQate, ard in courtitup to their mates 
Pour forth their little fouls. Firſt, wide around, 
With diſtant awe, in airy rivgs they rove, 
Endeavouring by a thuuſfand cricks to catch 
The cunning, conſcious, ha!f-avertecd glance 
Of their regardleſs charmer. Skoull the ſcem 
Softening, the leaſt approvance to b: ow, 
Their colours turnifh, and, by hope mipir'd, 
They briik advance; then on a tudden ittuck, 
Retire diforder'd; then again approzch, 
In fond rotation ſpread the ſpotted wing, 
And ſhiver every fcather with deſixe. 
Connubial icagves agreed, to th: deep woods 
They haſte away, all 25 their fancy leads, 
Plealure, or ſuod, or iecret faicty prompts, 
That Nature's great command muy be obey'd: 
Nor all the ſwcer ſenſations they perceive 
Indulg'd in vain. Some to the holly khel;e 
Neſtling repair, and to the thicket fomic ; 
dome to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their ſeeble ofisvring : rhe cleit tree 
Offcrs its kind concealment to a tow ; 
Their food its infects, and its moss thuir nulls tr 
Others apart, far in the graſiy dale 
Or rougheuing waſte their humble texture weave ; 
But moſt in woodland tolirudes delight, 
In unirequentcd plooms or ſhagey bauks, 
S.ecp, and divided by a babbling brook, 
Whole murmurs ſoothe them ali the hoc, long day, 
When by kind duty fix'd. Among the roots 
Ot hazel, prudant o'er the plaintive ſtrram. 
4 ticy france the firſt foundation of their duelle zz 


. 


Dry ſprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid, 
Ara 9.4 with clay together. Now 'tis nought 
But reftleis hurry thro” the buſy air, 
Beat by unnumber'd wings. The ſwallow ſweeps 
The flimy pool, to build his hanging houle 
Intent; and often from the careleſs back 
Of herds and flocks a thouſand tugging bills 
Pluck hair and wool; and oft, when unobſcrv'd, 
Steal from the barn a ſtraw, till ſoft and warm, 
Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

As thus the patient dam afſiduous ſits, 
Not to he tempted from her tender taſk, 
Or by ſharp hunger or by ſmooth delight, 
Tho' the whole looſen'd Spring around her blows, 
Her ſympathizing lover takes his ſtand 
High on tu' opponent bank, and ceaſeleſs fings 
The tedious time away; or clic ſupplies 
Her place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 
To pick the ſcanty meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil tulſit'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and expanded into perfect life, 
Thr brittle bondage break, and come to light; 


With conſtaut clamour. O what paſſions then, 

What melting fertiments of kindly care, 

On the new parents ſeize ! away they Ly 

Aﬀectionate, ud, uudeſiring, hear 

The molt delicious morſel to tlicir young, 

Wich equa.ly diſtributed, again 

Thie ſcarch begins. Even fo a gentle pair, 

Zy fortune (funk, hut form'd of generous mould. 

And charra'd with cares bevond the vulgar breatt, 

In ime lone cot amid the distant woods, 

Suſtain'd alone by providential It:aven, 

Oir as they weeping eye their jufant train, 

Clack their own appetites, aud give them all. 
Nor toll alone they ſcorn; exalting love, 

By the great Father of the Spring inſpir d, 

Gives inſtant courage to the fe.rtul race, 

And to tac ſimple art. With ſtealthy wing, 

Should om rude foot thei veouody haunts moleſt, 
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Amid a neighbouring buſl. they ſilent drop, 


And whirring thence, as it alarni'd, deccive 
Th' unfeeling ſchoolboy. Hence around the head 
Of wandering ſwain the whire-wing'd plover wheels 
Her ſounding flight, and then directly on, 
In long excurſion, ikims the level lawn 
To tempt him from her neſt. The wild-duck hencs 
O'er the rough moſs, and o er the trackleſs waſts 
The heath- hen, flutters ; pious fraud! to lead 
The hot-purtuing ſpanici far aſtray. 

Be not the Muſc aſham'd here to bemoan 
Her brothers ot the grove, by tyrant man 
Inhuman caught, and in the varr.,v cage 
From liberty conlin'd and bouudlcls air, 
Dull are the pretty i{tzvcs, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its bright'ning lkuftre loſt; 
Nor is that fprightly wilducſs in their notes 
Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beech, 
O then, ye friends of love and love- taught ſong, 
Spare the ſoft tribes! this barbarons att for bear! 
It on your bolom innocence cen win, 
Mufic engage, or picty periuade. 

But let not chi the niglitirgale Jameny 
Her ruin'd care, too delicately ſram'd 
To brook the har, confine nent of the cage, 
Oſt when, returning with her loaded bill, 
Th' altoniſh'd mother fiuds a vacant neſt, 
By the hard hand of unrelenting clowns 
Robb d, to the ground the vain profuſion Falls; 
Her pinions rule, and, low-drovping, fcarce 
Can bear the mourner to the poplar ade, 
Where, all abandon d to dejoatr, Vit tings 
Her forrows thro? the night, and on the bough 
Sole fitting, ſtill at every dying fall 
Takes up again her lamentable ſtrain 
Of winding woe, till, wide acound, the woods 
Sigh to her ſong, and with her wail reſound. 

But now the teather'd youth their former bounds 


Ardent, ditdain, and, weighing ofr their wings, 


Demand the free poſſeſſion of the ſky. 
This ove glad office more; and then diſſolves 
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Parental love at once, now ncedleſs grown. 
Unlaviſh wiſdom never works in vain. 
"Tis en ſome ev'ning. funny, gratelul, mild, 
When noughit but bam is breathing thro' the woods, 
With yellow luſtre bright, that the nzw tribes 
Viſit the fracious heaven, a 1 look broad 
On Nature's common, {ar as they can lee, 
Or wing, their ran e and paſture. O'er the boughs 
Dancing about, fat the puldy verge 
Their reſtlutia las; their protons still 
Jn loofe br tion ietch'd, to truſt the void 
Trembling refuſ-; till Cown before them fly 
The parent-guides, and c! de, exhort, command, 
Or puſh them oif, The firying air ro cerves 
Its pluui burden, and their tcit-ranght wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Aligitud, boller uP again they If ad, 
Farther aid ſarther on, the lengthening flight; 
Ti vaniſh'd every fear, and every power 
Nous'd into life and action, light in air 
Th' acquitted parents fee their ſoaring race, 
And, once rejoicinge, uever knew them more. 
Iigh trom the fummit of x craggy cliff, 
Hung o'er the dep. ſuch as amaziu frowns 
On urmoit R:1d:'s ſhore, whole lonely race 
R fin the ſetting ſun to frlian worlds, 
The royal eagle uraws his vigorous young, 
Straug-pounc'd, and arent with paternal fire: 
Now lit to ranc a kingdom of their own, 
He drives them (rom his fort, the towering ſeat, 
For ages, of l. is empire, which ia peace 
Unitan'd he h. l, while many a Hague to fea 
He wings is aufe, an“ preys in diftant ils. 
Should i my ttets tern tothe rural feat 
Whoſe lofty cims ani venerable ouks 
Invite the rok, wo high amid the boughs, 
In carly Spring, his airy city builds, 
And ecaſclcls caws anulive, there, well-pleas'd, 
I might the various polity ſurvey 
Of the mix'd houtchold kind. The careful hen 
Tue fartneũ of thc weſtern iflands of Scotland. 
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Calls all her chirping family around, 

Fed and defended by the fearlefs cock ; 

Whoſe breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks, 

Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond 

The finely-checker'd duck, before her train 

Rows garrulous. The Q-tely-failing ſwan 

Gives out his ſnowy plun.:age ro che gale; 

And, arching proud his neck, with oary feet 

Bears forward fierce, and guar{s his oſier- iſle, 

Protective of his young. Ihe rurkey vigh, 

Loud-thkreat'ning, red lens; wiiile the peacock ſpreads 

His every-colour'd glory to the fun, 

And {wims in rad:unt mietty along, 

O'er the whole hymncly frene, the coving dove 

Flies thick in amorous chace, aud wanton rolls 

The glancing eye, and turns the changeful neck. 
While thus the gentle tenants of tc ſhade 

Indulge their purer loves, the roug!:cr world 

Of brutes, below, ruth furious into Aire, 

And fierce defize. Ihro ail his luſty veins 

The bull, deep-ſcorch'd, the raging paſton ſcelss 

Of paſture fick, and negligent cf lool, 

SCarce icen, he wades among the cow broom 

While o'er his ample ſides the rombling fprays 

Luxuriant foot; or thro” the mazy wood 

Dejected wanders, nor th' enticity had 

Crops, tho' it preſſes on his carelets (nic, 

And oft, in jealous madniug fancy wrap, 

He ſeeks the fight ; and, idly butting, Icigas 

His rival gor'd in ev'ry knotty trunk. 

Him ſhould he meet, the bellowing war begins; 

Their eyes flaſh fury; to the kollow'd earth, 

Whence the ſand fizs, they mutter bloody deeds, 

And groaning dec p, th' impernous battle ux: 

While the fair heifer, balmy- breathing, near, 

Stands kindling up their rage. The trembling ſee, 

With this hot impulſe ſeiz d in every nerve, 

Nor heeds the rein, nor hears the ſounding thong 3 

Blows are not felt; but toſling high his head, 

And by the well-known joy to diſtant plains 

Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſs away; 
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O'er rocks, and woods, and craggy mountains flies; 

And, neighing, on the aerial ſummit takes 

Th' exciting gale ;z then, ſtcep deſcending, cleaves 

The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 

Even where the madneſs of the ſtraĩten d ſtream 

Turns in black eddies round: ſuch is the force 

With which his frantic heart and finews ſwell. 
Nor undelight-d by the boundleſs Spring 

Are the broad monſters of the foaming deep: 

Frem the deep ooze and pelid cavern rous'd, 

They flounce and tumble in unwieldy joy. 

Dire were the ſtrain, and diſlonant, to ling 

he cruel raptures of the ſavage kind: 

oe by this flame their native wrath ſublim'd, 

They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 

The far reſounding waſte in ſiercer bands, 

And growl their horrid loves. But this the theme 

fing, enraptur'd, to the Britiſh Fair, 

Forbids, and leads me to the mountun-brow, 

Vi here fits the ſhephierd on the gruſſy turi, 

innaling, healthfal, the deſcendlug fun. 

Around him feeds his meny-bicating flock, 

Ol various cacoyce ; and his ſportive lambs, 

"this way and that convolv'd, in friſkful glee, 


"i heir frolics play. And now the iprightly race 


Lites them forth; when ſwiit, the ſignal given, 
hey art away, zud ſweep the maſſy mound 
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nat runs around the hi; the tan. part once 
(iron war; in ancient burbarous tums, 
hen diſunited Britain ever 1:0, 
oll in eternal broil : cre yet ſhe grew 
o this dgep- ald indiffo)uble ſhare, 
Where We: Hl, and Curamerce lift their golden heads; 
And cer our labeurs, Liberty and Law, 
Lnpartial, watch; the wonder of a world! 
What is this Miyzhty Breath, re lages, ſay, 
That, in a powerful lung ane, felt, not heard, 
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Uri we fon of korn and thro' their breaf 
hee arte of we ius? What, but Gay ? 
I p:tgg God ! whe boundlefe ſpirit all, 
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Adjuſts, ſuſtains, and agitates the whole. 
He ceaſeleſs works alone ; and yet alone | 
Seems not to work : with ſuch perſe&tion fram'd | 
Is this complex ſtupendous ſcheme of things. | 
But, tho* conccai'd, to every purer eye | 
Th' informing Author in his works appears: 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy ſoſt ſcenes, 
The Smiling God is ſeen ; while water, earth, 
And air atteſt his bounty; which cxalts 
The brute-creation to this ſiuer thonght, 
And annual melts their undeſigning hearts 
Profuſ ly thus in tenderneſs and joy. 

Still let my ſong a nobler note aſſume, 
And ſing th' infuſive force of Spring on man; 
When heaven and carth, as if contending, vis 
To raiſe his being, and ſereuc his ful. 
Can he forbear tv join the gencral ſmile 
Ot Nature? Can ficrce paſſions vex his breast, 
While every gale is peace, and every grove 
Is melody? Hence! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye fordid ſons of carth, 
Hard, and unleeling of another's wog; 
Or only laviſh to yourſelves ; away! 
But come, ye generous mmds, in whoſe wide thought, 
Of all his works, Creative Fourty buras 
With warmeſt beam; and on your epen front 
And liberal cye, firs, from his dari; retreat, 
Inviting modeſt Want. Nor, till invek d 
Can reitleſs goodneſs wait ; your active {earch 
Leaves no cold wint'ry corner ant xplor'd ! 
Like filent-working Heaven, furpriling elt 
The lonely heart with unexpected goul, 
For you the roving ſpirit of the wind 
Blows Spring abroad; fur you the teeming cluuds 
Detceid in gladſome plenty o'r tie world; 
And the ſun ſheds Lis kindeit ras for 5 u, 
Ye fiower of tuman race! lu thele pr 
Revivivg Sickneſs lifts her Hug! head; 
Lite fluws uf oth g and young h Health exal's 
The wiole creation round; Cintentwent walks 
Tuc fury 144%, and fg;le an 101 ard Lins 
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Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
To purchaſe. Pure ſerenity apace 
Induces thought, and contemplation ſtill. 
By ſwift degrees the love of Nature works, 
And warms the boſom ; till at laſt ſublim'd 
To rapture, and enthuſiaſtic heat, 
We feel the prefent Deity, and taſte 
The joy of God to fee a heppy world! 

Theſe are the ſacred feelings of thy heart, 
Thy heart inform'd by reaſon's pureſt ray, 
O Lyttleton, the friend! thy paſſions thus, 
And meditations vary, as at large, 
Courting the Muſe, thro' Hagley-Park, thou ſtrayeſt; 
Thy Britiſh Tempe! There along the dale, 
With woods o'er-hung, and ſhagg'd with moſly rocks, 
Whence on each hand the guſhiug waters play, 
And down the rough caſcade white-daſhing fall, 
Or gleam in lengthened viſta through the trees, 
You ſilent ſteal ; or fit beneath the thade 
Of ſolemn oaks, that tuft the ſwelling mount: 
Thrown graceful round by Nature's carclets band, 
And penſive liſten to the various voice 
Of rural peace: the herds, the flocks, the birds. 
The hollow-whiſpering breezc, the plaint of rills, 
That, purling down amid the twiſted roots 
Which creep around, their dewy murmurs ſhake 
On the footh'd ear. From thele abſtracted olt, 
You wander thro' the philoſophic world; 
Where in bright train continual wonders 1:12, 
Or to the curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conducted by hiſtoric truth, 
You tread the long extent of backward time: 
Plaunng, with warm benevolence of mind, 
An. honeſt zeal unwarp'd by party-rape, 
Pricarnia's weal; how from the venal gulrh 
To ruife her virtue, apd her arts revive. 
Or, turi:in; thence thy view, theſe graver thanglits 
The Muſes charm : while, with ſure tafte refir:'(}, 
You draw th' inſpiring bre:th of anciunt ſung ; 
T nobly riſes, emulous, thy own. 
P< ps thy lov'd Lucinda ſhares thy wail, 


26 S PRI 3 0 


With foul to thine attun'd. Then Nature all 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love; 
And all the tumult of a guilty world, 
Toſs'd by ungenerous paſſions, iinks away. 
The tender heart is animated peace; 
And as it pours its copious treaſures forth, 
In varied converſe, ſoftening every theme, 
You, frequent-pauſing, turn, and from her eyes, 
Where meekened ſenſe, and amiable grace, 
And lively ſweetneſs dwell, enraptur'd, drink 
That nameleſs ſpirit of ethereal joy, 
Unutterable happineſs ! which love, 
Alone, beſtows, and on a favour'd few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whoſe fair brow 
The burſting proſpect ſpreads immenſe around: 
And ſnatch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and lawn, 
And verdant field, and darkening heath between, 
And villages emboſom'd ſoſt in trees, 
And ſpiry towns by ſurging columns mark'd 
Of houſchold fraoke, your cye excurſive roams : 
Wide-ſtretching frum the Hall, in whole Kind haunt 
The Hoſpitable Genius lingers ſtill, 
To where the broken landicape, by degrees, 
Aſcending, roughens into rigid hills; 
O'er which the Cambrian mountains, like far clouds 
4 hat ſrt the blue horizon, duſky rite. 

Fluſh'd by the ſpirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a freſuer bloom 
Shoots, leſs and leſs, the live carnation round; 
Her lips bluſh deeper ſweets; ſhe breathes of youth; 
Ihe thining moiſture ſwells into her cyes, 
In brighter low; her wiſhing boſom heaven, 
With palpitations wild; kind tumults ſeize 
Her veins, and all her yielding foul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away, 
Full of the dear ecſtatic power, and ſick 
With ſighing languiſhment. Ah then, ye fair! 
Be greatly cautious of your ſliding hearts : 
Dare net th' infectious ſigh; the pleading look, 
Down- caſt, and jow, in meek ſubmiſſion dreſs d, 
Lat tall of guili, Let not che ſervent tongue, 
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Prompt to deceive, with adulation ſmooth, 
Gain on your puipos'd will, Nor in the bower, 
Where woodbincs flaunt, and roſes ſhed a couch, 
While Evening draws her crimſon curtains round, 
Truft your ſoft minutes with betraying man. 

And let th' aſpiring youth beware of love, 
Of the ſmooth glance beware; for tis too late, 
When on his heart the torrent- ſoftneſs pours. 
Then wiſdom proſtrate lies, and fading fame 
Diſſoives in air away; while the fond foul, 
VWrapt in gay viſions of unreal bliſs, 

till paints th illufive form; the kindling grace; 

Th” enticing ſmile; the modeſt-ſceming eve, 
Bencath whoſe beautcous beams, belying heaven, 
Lurk fearchleſs cunning, cruelty, and death: 
And fill, falſe-warbling in his cheated ear, 
Her ſyren voice, inchauting, draws kim on 
To guileful ſhores, and meads of fatal joy. 

Even preſent, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid; while muſic flows around, 
Periumes, and oils, and wine, and wanton hours ; 
Amid the roſes ficrce Repentance rears 
Her ſnaky creſt: a quick- returning pang 
Shoots thro? the confcious heart; where honour ſtill, 
And great deſign, againſt th' oppreſſive load 
Of luxury, by fits, impatient krave. 

But abſent, what ſantaſtic woes, arous'd, 
Rage in each thought, by reſtleſs muſing fed, 
Chili the warm cheek, and blaſt the bloom of life ? 
Neglected fortune flies; and fliding ſwift, 
Prone irto ruin, fall his ſcorn'd affairs. 
"Tis nvught but gloom around: the darkened ſun 
Loſes his light. The roſy-boſom'd Spring 
To weepiug fancy pines; and yon bright arch, 
Contracted, bends into a duſky vault. 
All Nature fades extinct; and ſhe alone 
Heard, felt, and ſeen, poſſeſſes every thought, 
F.lls every ſenſe, and pants in every vein. 
Books are but formal dulneſs, tedious friends ; 
And ſad amid the ſocial band he ſits, 
Lonely, and unattentive. From his tongue 
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Th' unfiniſh'd period falls: while, borne away 
On ſwelling thought, his wafted ſpirit flies 

To the vain boſom of his diſtant fair ; 

And leaves the ſemblance of a lover, fix'd 

In melancholy ſite, with head declin'd, 

And love · dejected eyes. Sudden he ſtarts, 
Shook from his tender trance, and reſtleſs runs 
To glimmering ſhades, and ſympathetic glooms ; 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the falling fir: am, 
Romantic, hangs; there thro' the penſive duſk 
Strays, in heart-thrilling meditation leſt, 
Indulging all to love: or on the bank 

Thrown, amid drooping lilies, ſwells the breeze 
With ſighs unceaſing, and the brook with tears. 
Thus in ſoft — he conſumes the day, 

Nor quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peeps thro' the chambers of the fleecy caſt, 
Enlighrened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads on the gentle Hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling languiſh of her beam, 
With ſoftened foul, and wooes the bird of eve 
To mingle woes with his; or, while the world 
And all the ſons of Care lie huſh'd in fleep, 
Aſſociates with the midnight-ſhadows drear ; 
And, ſighing to the lonely taper, pours 

His idly-tortur'd hearc into the page, 

Meant for the moving meſſenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 
With riſing frenzy fir'd. But if on bed 
Delirious flung, fleep from his pillow flies: 

All night he toſl-s, nor the balmy power” 

In any poſture finds; till the grey morn 

Lifts her pale luſtre, on the paler wretch, 
Exanimate by love : and then perhaps 
Exhauſted Nature ſinks a while to reſt, 

Still interrupted by diſtracted dreams, 

That o'er the ſick imagination riſe, 

And in black colours paint the mimic ſcene. 
Oft with th* enchantreſs of his ſoul he talks; 
Sometimes in crouds diſtrets'd; or if retir'd 

To fecret-winding flower-eawoven bowers, 


Far from the dull impertinence of man, 

uſt as he, credulous, his endleſs cares 
Begins to loſe in blind oblivious love, 
Snatch'd from her yielded hand, he knows not how, 
Ihroꝰ foreſts huge, and long untravel'd heaths 
With deſolation brown, he wanders waſte, 
In night and tempeſt wrapt; or ſhrinks aghaſt, 
Back, from the bending precipice; or wades 
"The turbid ſtream below, and ftrives to reach 
The farther ſhore ; where ſuccourleſs, and ſad, 
She with extended arms his aid implores ; 
Eut ſtrives in vain : borne by th' outrageous flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy wave, 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddy ſinks. 

Thele are the charming agonies of love, 
Whoſe miſery delights. But thro” the heart 
Should jealouſy its venom once diffuſe, 
*Tis then delightful miſery no more, 
But agony unmix'd, inceſſant gall, 
Corroding every thought, and blaſting all 
Love's paradiſe. Ve fairy proſpects, then, 
Ye beds of roſes, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewell! ye gleamings of departed peace, 
Shine out your laſt ! the yellow-tinging plague 
Internal viſion taints, and in a night 
Of livid gloom imagination wraps, 
Ah then ! inſtead of love-enlivened checks, 
Of ſunny features, and of ardent eyes 
With flowing rapture bright, dark looks ſucceed, 
Suffus'd :n1 glaring with untender fire; 
A clouded aſpect, and a burning cheek, 
Where the whole poiſon'd foul, malignant, ſits, 
And frightens love away. Ten thouſand fears 
Invented wild, ten thouſand trantic views 
Of horrid rivals, hanging on the charms 
For waich he melts ia fondneſs, cat him up 
With fervent anguiſh, and conſuming rage. 
In vain reproaches lend their idle aid, 
Deccitful pride, and reſolution frail, 
Giving falle peace a moment. Fancy pours, 
Acrcth, her beautics on bis buſy thought, 
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Her firſt endearments twining round the ſoul, 
With all the witchcraft of entnaripg love. 
Straight the fierce ſtorm involves his mind anew, 
Flames thro' the nerves, and boils along the veins 
While anxious doubt diſtracts the tortur'd heart: 
For even the ſad aſſurance of his fears 
Were eife to what he feels. Thus the warm youth, 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds, 
Thro' flowery-tempting paths, or leads a life 
Of ſevered rapture, or of cruel care; 
His brighteſt flames cxtinguiſh'd all, and all 
His lively moments running down to waſte, 

But happy they! the happieſt of their kind! 
Whom gentler ſtars unite, and in one fate 
Their hearts, their fortanes, and their beings blend, 
»Fis not the coarſer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and forcign to the mind, 
That binds their peace; hut harmony itſelf, 
Attuning all their paſſious into love; 
Where tricndihip full exerts her ſoſteſt power, 
Perfect eſtcem enlivened by deſire 
Ineffable, and ſympathy of foul ; 
Thought mecting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundleſs confidence: for nought but love 
Can anſwer love, and render bliſs f-ecurc. 
Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To bliſs himtelf, from ſordid parents buys 
The loathing virgin, in eternal care, 
Well-merited, conſume his nights and days: 
L.ct barbarous nations, whoſe inhuman love 
Is wild deſire, fierce as the funs they feet ; 
Let eaſtern ryrauts, fron: the light of Heiven 
Seciude their boſom fluves, meaunly poſtel>'d 
Of a mere, lifeleſs, viulated form: 
While thoſe whom love cements in holy faith, 
And <qual tranſport, free as Nature live, 
Dildaiving fear. What is the world to them, 
Irs porap, its pleaſure, and its nonſenſe all! 
Who ia cach other claſp whatever fair 
High fancy forms, and laviſh hearts can wiſh; 
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Or on the mind, or mind-illumin'd face; 
Truth, goodneſs, honour, harmony and love, 
The richeſt bounty of indulgent Heaven. 
Meantime a ſmiling offspring riſes round, 
And mingles both their graces. By degrees, 
The human bloſſom blows; and every day, 
Soft as it rolls along, ſhews ſome new charm, 
The father's luſtre, and the mother's bloom. 
Then infant reaſon grows apace, and calls 

For the kind hand of an aſſiduous care. 
Delightful taſk ! to rear the tender thought, 
To teach the young idea how to ſhoot, 

To pour the freſh inſtruction o'er the mind, 
To breathe th' enlivening ſpirit, and to fix 
The generous purpoſe in the glowing breaſt. 
Oh ſpeak the joy ye, whom the ſudden tear 
Surpriſes often, while you look around, 

And nothing ſtrikes your eye but fights of bliſs, 
All various Nature preſſing on the heart; 

An elegant ſufficiency, content, 

Retirement, rural quiet, fricadſhip, books, 
Eaſe and alternate labour, uſeful life, 
Progreſſive virtue, and approving Heaven. 
'Thele are the matchleſs joys of virtuous love; 
And thus their moments fly, The Scaſons thus, 
As ceaſcleſs round a jarring world they roll, 
Still find them happy; and conſenting Spring 
Sheds her own roſy garland on their heads: 
Jill evening comes at latt, ſerene and mild; 
When, after the long vernal day of life, 
Enamour'd more, as more remembrance ſwells 
With many a proof of recollected love, 
Together down they fink in ſocial fleep 
Together freed, their gentle ſpirits fly 

+0 [cengs where love aud blil- immottsl reign; 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſbject propoſed. Invocation. Addreſs to Mr 


Doddington. An introductory reflection on the mo- 
tion ot the heavenly bodies ; whence the ſucceſſion 
of tae ſcaflons. As the face of Nature in this ſeaſon 
is almoſt uniform, the progreſs of the poem is a de- 
ſcriptio:1 of a ſummer's day. The dawn. Sun-ri- 
ung. Hyma to the fun. Forencon. Summer- 
inſets deicribed. Hay-making. Sheep-ſhearing. 
Noon-day. A woodland retreat. Group cf hercy 
and flocks. A folemn grove : how it aficcts a con- 
templative mind. A cataract, and rude ſcene. View 
of Summer in the torrid zone. Storm of thunder 
and i:ghtning. A tale. The ſtorm over, a ſerene 
uiternoon, Bathing. Hovr of walking. Trauſi- 
tion to the proſpect of a rich well-cultivated coun - 
try; which introduces a pauegyric on Great Britain, 
Sun-let. Fvening. Night. Summer-meteors. A 
comet. The whole concluding with the praiſe or 
vhuclophy, 
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ROM brightening fields of ether fair diſclos'd, 
F Child of the Sun, refulgent Summer comes, 
in pride of youth, and felt thro* Nature's depth: 
He comes attended by the ſultry hours, 

And ever-fanning breezes, cn his way; 

While, from his ardent look, the turning Spring 
Averts her bluſhful face; and earth, aud ſkies, 
All-ſmiling, to his hot dominion leaves. 

Hence, let me haſte into the mid-wood ſhade, 
Where ſcarce a ſun- beam wanders thro* the gloom ; 
And on the dark-green graſs, Leſide the brink 
Of haunted ſtream, that by the roots of oak 
Rolls o'er the rocky channel, lie at large, 

And ſing the glories of the circling year. 

Come, Infpiration ! from thy hermic-(car, 
By mortal &1dom found: may fancy date, 
From thy fix'd ſerious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot on ſurrounding Heaven, to ſtcal une look 
Creative of the poet, every power 
Exalting to an ecſtacy of foul. 

And thou, my youthful Muſe's early friend, 
In whom the human graces all unite : 

Pure light of mind, and tenderneſs of heart; 
Genius and wiſdom ; the gay ſocial ſenſe, 
Ey decency chaſtis'd ; goodneſs and wit, 

in ſeldom- meeting harmony conibin'd; 
Unblemiſh'd honour, and an active zeal 

For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Nan : 

O Doddington ! attend my rural ſong, 
Stoop to my theme, inſpirit every line, 

And teach me to deſcrve thy juſt applanſe. 

With what an awful world-revolving parrst 
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Were firſt th* unwieldy planets launch'd along 
'Th' illimitable void ! thus to remain, 

Amid the flux of many thouſand years, 

That oft has ſwept the toiling race of men, 
And all their labour'd monuments away, 

Firm, unremitting, matchleſs, in their courſe ; 
To the kind-temper'd change of night and day, 
And of the {-aſons ever ſtealing round, 
Minutely faithful : ſuch th' all- perfect Hand! 
That pois'd, impels, and rules the ſteady vbole. 


When now no more th” alternate Twins are fir'd, 


And Cancer reddens with the ſolar blaze, 
Short is the doubtful empire of the night ; 
And ſoon, obſervant of approaching day, 

The meek-cy'd morn appears, mother of devs, 
At firſt faint gleaming in the dappled eaſt : 
Till far o'er ether ſpreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the luſtre of her face, 


White break tha clcuds away. With quicken'd ſtep, 


EFrown night retires: young day pours in apace, 
And opens all the lawny proſpedt wide. 
The dcirping rock, the mountain's miſty top 
Swell on the fight. and brighten with the dawn. 
Blue, thro* the duk, the ſmoking currents ſhine ; 
And from the blided held the fearful hare 
Limps, aukward : while alaug the loreſt glade 
The wild deer trip, a: vu often turning gaze 
At cariy pallenger. Muſic awakes 
Ad thick arouud the Wnodlard hymus ariſe. 
Re: d by the cock, the hbon-glad ſnerherd leaves 
H:z roy cottage, where with Prace he dwells; 
"tre the crondyd fold, in order, drives 
Ii c, to taile the veruure of the morn. 

Valſri, Kxurions, Vid not man awake; 
Ar!, fprnmng feorn the bed of oth, enj 7 

. the fragrant, aud the fil ent hour, 

Fol 120) {010% due ind t-cred ſon: ? 
Tor istnere avpht in flecp c:n chicm the wiſe ? 
"Uo bo ig dead oblivion, loſing half 
Ce Ceeting momente of ton inert a life ; 
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hat Waits thy thröue, as thro' thy valt domain, 
D 


Total extinction of th' enlightened ſoul ! 


Or elſe to feveriſh vanity alive, 

Wildered, and toſſing thro' diſtemper'd dreams? 
Who would in ſuch a gloomy ſtate remain 
1.onger than Nature craves; when every muſe 
And every blooming pleaſure wait without, 

o bleſs the wildly-devious morning walk? 

But yonder comes the powerful King of Day, 
Rejoicivg in the caſt. The leſſeniug cloud, 

Tke kindling azure, and the mountain's brow 
Hlum'd with fluid gold, his near approach 

Betoken glad. Lo! now, apparent all, 

Aſlunt the dew-bright carth, and colour'd air, 

He looks in boundleſs majeity abroad; 

And ſheds the ſhining day, that burniſh'd plays 
On rocks, and hills, and towers, and wandering ſtreams 
High-gleaming from afar. Prime chearer Light! 
Of ail material beings firft, and beſt ! 

Fillux divine! Nature's reſplendent robe! 

Without whoſe veſting beauty all were wrapt 

in unc ſiential gloom; and thou, O Sun! 

Saul of ſurreundiug worlds! in whom beſt ſeen 
Shines out thy Maker! may I ſing of thee ? 

"Tis by thy ſecret, ſtrong, at:rative [orce, 
As with a chain indiſſoluble bound, 

Thy tyttem roil's entire: from the far bourne 
Of utroit Saturn, wheeling wide his ruund 
Ot tharty years; to Mercury, whoſe diſk 

Can ſcarce be caught by ptuloſophic eye, 

Lit I the near elfulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the glanstary :raint! 
Without whoſe quick'n ng glance their cunibrous orbs 
Mere brute unluveiy mals, inert and dead, 

An not, as now, the green abodes of lite! 
How many forms of being wait ou thee ! 
Inhaling tpirit; from th unfettered mind, 
By tice zubum'd, down to rhe daily race, 
I he raixing myriads of thy {ctinigg beams 
The vegetahle world is allo tiiuc, 
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Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 
In worre joicir - 110 ne, 1 moves ſublinie. 
MMean-tiri- h' er peeling nations, circkd ge 


Wie all the various tribes of ſocdtul cart!:, 


Imp. e thy bounty, or +; 4 1 rateſul np 
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Harmonious knit, fre rofſy oper tg Heure, 
Ihe Zcphyrs latin doule, tue timel 
Ol bloom tiere tie light-fonted Dew, 
And ſoitened itt joy the ſurſy Srorms. 
"Fhefc, in fir fire tur: 1, wih [as 
Shower every beasty, ever; 
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Thick thro' the whiten' z Opal play thy Leams ; 
flying tzveral from {cs 0 rf. cc, forma 
A tretubuin variance of revulviog hues, 
As the Ute veries in the viter's hend 
The very dead creation; ron. tv auch 
Aſiumcs x minzic life. Ey thee rein'd, 
lo ah geo mazes the relucent een 
tiys o'er the mead. The precise abrupt, 
Projetion þ horror un the bia Reuge Acod, 
Safters at thy return. hie defer ioys 
Willy, thro” all Lis metauckuy boumds. 
Rude r:..os glitter; and the Drin, ep. 
Seen flop: foinc Poe » Prata! ry's MP) 
Far to the bi: nacrizon's uimull e ge, 
Reitlet>, 9e its a iloa diug gleatr Lit this. 
And a'l the wauch tray: teck ie en uu, 
Are to thy bꝛauty, gt iy, an uſe, 
. acqua. fer; grent Colt gated 10%" 
Of iight, and lite, and grace, or df 
How forall 1 chen utteinrr ico h K 
Who, Liz lt umteif, i:. rmicrer d < tid 
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From mut tai eye, „ aff; 5 vm een; 

Wrote hrcle fir us, fron tho Hr cf dme, 

Fin d. CVer HUN ah tho. iam of Ian, 
That beam for et tlu ,, the nende ee: 

But wn wy he hit; | lee, che allonia d han, 
And ali th' (z in Eil d „ o.. 411 Dnin rec] 
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Penſive I ſtray, or with the riſing dawn 
On Fancy's caple-wing excurſive ſoar. 
Now, ſliming up the heavens, the potent ſun 
Wiclts into limpid air the high-rais'd clouds, 
And morning fogs, ti:at hovered round the hills, 
In party-colour'd bands; till wide unveit'd 
Ihe face of Nature ſhines, frem where carth feems, 
Far ſtrertch'd around, to meet the bending ſpherc. 
Halt in a bluſh of cInſtering roſes loſt, 
Dew- dropping Coolnels to the ſhade retires ; 
There, on the verduvt turf, or flowery bed, 
zy gelid founts and careleſs rills to mute; 
While tyrant Heat, diſpreading thro' the flv, 


Wich rapid ſway, bis burning influence darts 


On man, and beaſt, and herb, and tepid ſtream. 

Who can vnpity;ng ſce the flowery race, 
Sh: d by the morn, tgeir new. fluſh'd bloom reſign, 
Before the parc hing beam ? So fads the tair, 
When fevers revel wry? their azure vcoins, 
But one, tlie lofty follower of the ſin, 
Sad when he iets, £.uts up her yellow leaves, 
Prooping al, night ; and, When he „arm returns, 
Puir.s ber enamuur'd b:icn to his ray. 

Homes, ſcom his mornins-tutlc, the twain retreats; 
Eis tinck before him ſtepping to the fold: 
Mhile the full-udder'd nioth or lows ar Hund 
The ebecrful cottaye, then xpecting food, 
"Phe ford of inuocence and health! the da, 
"The rock and magpie, to the grey-grown vake, 
"That the calm village in thc vorte nt arnis, 
Sheltering, embrace, direct ti.cir Lazy flight; 
'r oy the mingling bauphs they t cubewer'd, 
Al: thc hot noon, t cooler hours arilc. 
Fint, underneath, the heuſeho!} fow:s convenc ; 
And, ina corner of the buzzeng ſhade, * 
"Ye hovie- coy, wit the vacant grey-hound, lies, 
Or -uretch'd, and Heer y. Ii Bis flunibers one 
Attneks the rightly thick, and one exalts 
Oer ht} ont dale; ti, wakened by the waſp, 
They wiring in >, Kor ſhall the Muſc dilvcct 


T4 ict tus lietle noiſy ſummer - race 
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Jvc in her lay, and flutter thro” her ſong: 
Not meœau, tho' imple; to thr {in atly'd, 
From him they crew their aui matinp fire, 

Wak'd by aw warmer ray,” er tile young 
Come wiagz'd abroa'; by the iglit ai, uptorn, 
Lighter, ard full of uk From e cry chiuk, 
And ſecret cor:er, where they flapt away 
The wint' ry flernis; or rifing from their tombs, 
To hit her li; by myriads, forth at on ce, 
Swarming tie puur; of all the vary'd nues 
Their beat. JJ Connia o Parent can diſcloſe. 

Ten thoutund forms! con thenfangy differett tribes?! 
PFeopic the blaze, To furuy waters ſome 

Jy fatal inſtinct fig g where oz dne pool 
They, ib tive, wh cel; ar. Hare C0111 the ſtrcam, 
Arc inutci'd iiumediate UF a 0 deer trout, 
Or dartivg ſalinon. Thro' the ore en- od piade 
Some love tu ſtra: ; thor” Id 
In tne reh Ir f. trtbricns, ws) 1 
The mcavs their choice, and vit every n ver, 
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And ſhriller ſound declare creme diftrels, 

And aſk the helping kofpitable band. 
Reſounds the living lurface of the ground. 

Nor undeligbtful is the ceaſeleſs hum, 

To kim who mufs thro' the woont!s at noon; 

Or drow'y ſhepherd, as he hes re ind, 

With kalf-fhit eyes, beneath the fontiug ſhade 

Of willows grey, clofe croud rs oor the brook. 
Gradual, trum theſe what numerous kings deſcend, 

Eva in 7 even the microſcopie cy ! 

Full Nature ſwarins with life; one wondrous mals 

Of animals, or at::ms organiz'd, 

Wanmngy the tet bocath, when Parcny-Fleaaven 

Shall bid His firir blow. "Ihe hoary ton 

In putrid {tc:m+-, emits the living cloud 

Of peſlticovce. Thro fubrerrancan cells, 

Where ſearching 11-heams ſcarce can fad a way, 

Earth animated honves. Tha flowery loa 

Wants not is ot: inhehitas ts. Secure 

Within its windig citadel, the ſtone 

Holds mul-itucs 0 t 24% 4p c forell 8 

That dance unn b d to che phey fut! recze, 

'The dow ry v*chard, = the 1 me:*:::v pulp 

Of mcllo fru“, the name nations icywd 

Of evineſcont wiefts, Wher: the pool 

Stands maneled o'er with procn, invihie, 

Amid the floating verdure nulbors ſtray, 

La. h liqu.ic TON, ne ner it Die FOCUS, tontle. Ss 

I: flames, rere ches, or exalts tlie tie 

With various ferns abmmngs. Nor is the (treat 

01 pureſt cryſtal, nor the lucid air 

Tho" orc tr.n{rzr rt vacancy it ſcems, 

Void cf thiir vr fe on preple. Theſe, conce: d 

BH; the king art of forming Heaven, eſca 

he groficr eve cf man; for i“ the wor 

In worlds incl ſhunt on his ſenſes cr 

From cites ambe Pal, ard the gectar'd bowl, 

He wor 14 abÞorront turn; and in dead night, 

When 71. nie Reeps Ger al. be ſtunn' d with noiſe, 
Let co pretuming impious rutler tax 

Cicative Wiigzom, as ii zught was ſorm'd 
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in vain, or not for admiraltl- ends. 

Shall little haughty ignorance pronounce 

His works unwiſe, of which the tmalleft parc 
Exc-eds the narrow viſion of her mind? 

Ait upon a full-proportion'd dome, 


On fweiling columns heav'd, the pride of art! 


Weriti -f, whoſe feeble ray ſcarce ſpreads 
An inch :rount, with blind pretumption bold, 
Should dire tc tax the ſtruttire of the waole. 
And tvs tie man, whoſe univertal eye 
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Has {wept at once tht unbounded ſcheme of things; 


Mark'd their dependence fo, and firm accord, 
with untaultering accent to conclude 

J hat this avalleth nought ? Has any ſcen 

Th. mighty chain of beings, tceilemng down 
From Intiin : Perfection to the brink 

To dre ry Nothing, deſolate 4 N 


From which aſtoniſli'd thought, recotling, turns? 


* 


i! then alone, ler Zemous praie aſcend, 
And hymns oi holy wonder, to that power, 
Winſc wiſdom thines 2+ lovely on our minds, 
A: un our Imiling eyes his ſervant fun, 


Thick in you ftream of light, a thouſand ways, 


Upward, ard downward, thwarting, aud convoiv'd, 


Ihe quivering nations ſport ; till, tempeſt wing'd, 
Fierce Winter ſweeps them from the face of day. 


Even fo luxurious men, unheeding, pals 

An idle fummer-life in fortune's thine, 

A Halon's glitter! Thus they flutter on 
From toy to toy, from vanity to vice; 
ill, blown away by death, oblivion comes 


Let ind, and ſtrikes them from the hook of life. 
Now {warms the village o'er the jovial mead : 


Ile ruſtic youth, brown with meridian toil, 


Flealthful and ſtrong; full as the ſummer-ruſe 


Blown by prevailing ſuns, the ruddy maid, 
Halt-naked, ſwelling on the fight, aud all 
Her kindled graces burning o'er her check. 
ven ſtooping age is here; and infant-hands 


{rail the long rak , or, with the fragrant load 


J'ercharg's, amid the kind oppretiion roll. 
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Wide flies the tedded grain; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling round the ſield, 
They ſpread the breathing harveſt to the ſun, 
'That throws refreſhful round a rural ſmell: 
Or, as they rake the green-appearing gruund, 
And drive the duſkcy wave along the mead, 
The ruſſet hay-cock riſes thick behind, 

In order gay. While heard from dale to dale, 
Waking the breeze, reſounds the bler.ded voice 
Of happy labour, love, aud focial gice. 

Or ruſhing thence, in ene diſluſive band, 
They drive the troubl.d flocks, by many a dog 
Compeli'd, to where the mazy-runnirg brook 
Forms a deep pool: this bank abrupt and high, 
And that fair-ipreadirg in a pebbled ſhore. 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toi, 

The clamour much, of men, and boys, aud dogs, 
Ere the ſoft ſcurſul people to the flood 

Commit their woolly fides. And oft the ſwain, 
On towe impatient {cizing, huris them in: 
Embolden'd then, nor helitating more, 

Faſt, faſt, they plunge amid the flaſhing wave, 
And panting labour to the fartheit ſhore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-watn'd fcece 
Has drunk the flood, and rom his lively haunt 
The trout is baniih d by the fordid ftream ; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 

Slow n. ove the harmlos race: where, as they ſpread 
Their ſwelling treaſures to the Sunny ray, 

Inly diſturb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud cotaplaints 
The country fill; and, tols'd from rock to rock, 
Inceftant Licatings run around the lille. 

At lait, of ſnowy white, the gathered flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous pre ts'd, 
Read above head; and, rar;'d in luſty rows, 
'The {cpherds it, and wii the founding ſhcars, 
The houtewite waits to roll hier icecy Hores, 
With zl her gay-crefs'd mails attending rcun.!. 
One, chief, in gracicus digui y enthion'd, 

zuin ser the reſt, ie pailoral quecy, ud rays 
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Hor ſniles, ſweet-beaming, on her ſhepberd-king; 
While the glad circle round them yield their fouls 
To {-flive mirth, and wit that knows no gail. 
Meun-time, their joyous taſk gots on apace : 
Some mingling ſtir the melted tar, and tome, 
Deep on the ucw-fhorn vigrant's heaviv's fide, 
Jo famp his maſter's cypacr ready ſtand; 
Others th' unwilling wether drag along; 
And, glorying in his might, the iturdy buy 
Hold: by t! ewiſted horns dh“ indignant ram. 
Behold, where bound, and of its robe bereft, 
By ne.dy man, that all- depending lord, 
How meck, how patient, the mild creature lies! 
Vhat foftnels in its melancholy face, 
bat dumb-complaming innocence appears! 
ar vot, ye gentle tribes, tis not the kniſe 
Ot hotrid laughter that is v'er you wav'd; 
No, *tis the tender ſwain's well- guided ſhears, 
Who having now, to pay his aunual care, 
Borrowed your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will fend you bounding to your hills again. 
A ſimple ſcene ! yet hence Britannia [ers 
Her told grandeur rife : hence ſhe commancs 
"Th" exalted ftores of every brighter clime, 
The treafores of the Sun without lis rage: 
Hence C, fervent all, with culture, toil, and ares, 
Wide glows her land : her dreadful thunder hence 
Rides oer the waves fublime, and pow, even now, 
Inpendicg haigs o'er Gallia's humbled chaſt; 
Hence rules the circling deep, and awes the world. 
Lis raging Noon; and, vertical, the Sun 
Darts on the head direct his forcetu! rays. 
Wer heaven and earth, far as the ranging eye 
Can {weep, a dazzling deluge reigus; and all 
Frum pole to pole is undittingusth'd blaze. 
ſi in the bht, dejected tothe ground, 
Stops for rchef; thence hot-alcendirg ſteams, 
And keen reflection pain. Dec p to the rout 
Of vegetation parch d, the cleaving fields 
And flippery lawn an arid kue diicloſe, 


Dleſt Fancy's bloom, and witker even the foul. 
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Echo no more returns the cheerful ſound 

Of ſharpening ſcythe : the mower ſinking heaps | 

O'er him the humid hay, with flowers perſum d; 

And ſcarce a chirping graſhopper is heard 

Thro' the dumb mead. Diſtreſ-ful Nature pants, 

Ilie very ſtreams look langvid from afar ; 

Or, thro' th' unſhelter'd glade, in: patient, feem 

To hurl into the covert of the grove. | 
All-conquering Heat, oh intermit thy Wrath! 

And on my throbbing temples potent thus 

Beam not fo fierce! inceſſant ſtill you flow, 

And ſtill another fervent flood ſucceeds, 

Pour d on the head profuſe. In vain I ſigh, 

Aud reitleſs turn, and look around for night; 

Night is far off; and hotter hours approach. 

"Thrice happy he ! who on the ſunlets fide | 

Of a romantic mountain, forcſt-crown'd, 

Eencath the whole collected ſhade reciines : 

Or in the gelid caverns, wood bine-wrought, 

And freil.-bedew'd with cever-fouting ſtreams, 

Sits coolly calm; while all the world without, 

Unlati-ty'd, and ſick, toffes in neon. 

Emblem inilructive of the virtuous wan, 

Who keeps his temper'd mind ſcrene, and pure, 

And every paſſion aptly kar niet, 

Amid a jarring worid with vice inflam'd. 
Welcome, ve ſhades ! ye bowery thickets, hai} 

Ye lofry pines! ye veticrable oak! 

Ve afl. wild, reſcundiug wer the ſteep! 

Delicous is your ſhelter ti the foul, 

As to the hunted hart tlic fallving ſpring, 

Or itream: full-lowing, that his fut ling fides 

Laves, «4 he floats along the herbag'd brink, _ | 

Cuol, thro' the nerves, your pleaſing comfort glides ; 

The heart beats glad; the Irefh-expanded eye 

And ear reſume their watch ; the ſincws kuit 

And lite ſhott- {wilt thro! all the lightened limbs, 7 
Around th' aijoining brook, that purls along 

Ihe vocal grove, hw] Irettit.g o'r a rock, 

Now ſcarcely moving thro” a reedy pool, 

Now ſtarting to a ladden ſtreem, and u- 
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Geutiy diffuſed into a limpid plain; 
A various group the kerdz and flocks compuſe, 
om contufir m! On the graſly bank 

me tumiosting lie; white others ſtand 

rf ; in the HIST 1, and often bend. any lip 
1 ne circling ſurface. In the middle dr oops 
The ſtrong libucions or, of honeſt front, 
Which incompes'd he ſhakes; and from his lides 
The troublous iulects laſhes with bis tail, 
Keturning ſtill, | Amid his ſabyects fafe, 
Siumbcrs the monarch-IWain; his careleſs arm 
hrow u round his head, on downy moſs ſuſtain'd ; 
Here laid his {crip, with whuleſome viands ſill d; 
5 lifter; g c ry noite, his watchful dog. 

I. icht ily his llumbere, os ne7chance a fight . 
Of anory £:4+-rlics fulten ci the herd; 
"That Aartling fratrers ln the ſhallow brook, 
In f- arch of laviſh ftreara. Tolling the foam, 
Ti.ev feorn the keener's voice, and fcour the plain, 
Thro' all the brigkt love: icy of noon 
While, from theie labouri cp breaſts, A hollow moa:} 
Precced gs uns low be l f round the hills. 

Oft in tlas ſenſor too, the horte, Provok d, 
While hi, h; g linews ful 'l of ip! rits fiyeil, 
Trembling with vigour, in the heat of blood, 
Springs the high fcuce;z and, o'er the field effus'd, 
Darts en the pivomy Nucd, with ſtedfaſt cye, 
And heart eitrang'd to feng: his nervous chelt, 
Luxuriant aud ere, the leat of {ire ugth! 
Bears den tn o ppotng Uream: quenchl. is his thirſt; 
F.e t, kes the river at redou! icd draught 83 
And with Wile noſis, ſnorting. ficims tne wave. 

Fri let me pierce into the midnight Cepth 
O! yonder grove, of wildelt largeſt growth: 
That, formive hi wh in air a wor dla nd quire, 
Nails oer the mount beneath. At every ſtep, 
dale n, and How, the ſhadovrs blacker fall, 
And &! is awful liſteniny glaom around. 

hebe are the haunts ol Meditation, theſe 
The fcercs where ancient bards th' intpiring breath, 


Extauc felt; and, from this word retir'd, 
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Convers'd with angels, and immortal forms, 
On gracious errands hent : to fave the tall 
Of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice; 
In waking whitpers, and repeated dreams, 
To hint pure thought, and warn the favour'd fon! 
For future trials fated to prepare; , 
To prompt the poet, who devoted gives 
His mule to better themes; to ſvothe the pangs 
Of dying worth, and from the patriot's breait 
(Backwar4 to minygic in deteſted war, 
But ſoremoſt when: cogag'd) to turn the death : 
And numberleis ſuch othces of love, 
Daily, and nightly, zcalozs to perform. 

Shook ſudden from the boſom of the ſky, 
A thoutand ſhapes or glide athwart the duſk, 
Or ſtalk majeſtic on. Decp-rous d, I feel 
A facred terror, a ſevere deliglit, 


Creep thro' my mortal frame; and thus, mertkink-, 


A voice, than human more, th' abſtracted car 
Of fancy ſtrikes : EY not of us afraid, 

Poor kindred man! thy Iellow- creatures, we 
From the ſame Parent-Power our beings drew, 
The ſame our Lord, and laws, and great purſuit, 
Once ſome of us, like thee, thro' ſtormy life, 
Toil'd, temp: it-beaten, erc we could attain 
This holy calm, this harmony of mind, 

Where purity and peace immingle charms, 
Thien fear not us; but with reiponiive long, 
Amid theſe dim recefſes, undiſturb'd 

By noity folly and difcord.nt vice, 

Of Nature fing with us, and Nature's God. 
Here frequent, at the viſionary hour, 

When muling midnight reig::s, or lilent noon, 
Angelic harps arc in full concert heard, 


— 0 * * 9 77 
And voices chanuting from the wecll.crown'd [i 


The deepening dale, or inmult fylvan glu! 
A privilege beſtou'd by us, gane, 

On Contemplation, or the Fallow'd eur 

Ol Poet, twelling to ſcrapllie fioulwm,”” 
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And art thou, Stanley *, of that ſacred band ? 
Alas, for us too foon! tho” rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above the flight 
Of human joy; yet, with a mingled ray 
Of ſadly-pleas'd remembrance, muſt thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's tender woe : 
Who ſeeks thee ſtill, in many a former ſcene; 
Seeks thy fair form, thy lovely-beaming eyes, 
Thy pleaſing converſe, by gay lively ſenſe 
Inſpir'd: where moral wiſdom mildly ſhone, 
Without the toil of art; and virtue glow'd, 
In all her ſmiles, without forbidding pride. 
But, O thou beſt of parents! wipe thy tears; 
Or rather to Parental Nature pay 
The tears of grate ful joy, who for a while 
Lent thee this younger ſelf, this opening hleoma 
Of thy enlightened mind and gentle worth. 
Believe the Muſe, the wintry blaſt of death 
Kills not the buds of virtue; no, they ſpread, 
Beneath the heavenly beam of brighter ſuns, 
'Thro' endleſs ages, into higher powers. 
Thus up the mount, in airy viſion wrapt, 
I firay, regardleis whither; till the ſound 
Of a near tall of water, every ſenſe 
Wakes from the charm of thought: ſwift ſhrinking 
h ck, 
check Hy ſteps, and view the broken ſcene. 
Smoo h to the ſhelving brink a copious flood 
Rolls tair, and placid; where collected all, 
It ene impetuovs torrent, down the ſteep 
In tbondering ſhoots, and ihikes the country round. 
At firſt, an azure ſhcet, it ruihes broad; 
Then whiteniag by degrees, as prouc it falls, 
And from the loud- re ſounding rucks below 
Duſh'd in a clovd of f. un, it ſeuds aloft 
A hoary miſt. and forws a centeleſs ſhower, 
Nor can the to-tyrt 8 wive here find repoſe ; 
But, ragin, Gill amid the h ey rocks, 
den £ilbes ow the luitir'd fragments, now 


E 
* Ayn lids, well known i the author, who died at the 
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Aſlant the hollow channel rapid darts; 

And failing faſt from gradual flope to flope, 
With wild infracted courſe, and lefiened roar, 
It gains a ſaſer bed, and ſteals, at lalt, 

Along the mazes of the quiet vale, 

Invited from the cliff, to whoſe dark brow 

He clinga, the ſteep-aſcending ea2lc foars, 
With upward pinions thro” the flood of day; 
And, giving full his boſom to the blaze, 
Gaine on the ſun ; while all the tunctul race, 
Smit by offlitive noon, diforter'd droop, 
Deep in the thicket ; or, from bower tv bower 
Reſponſive, furce an interrupted ſtrain. 
The ſtock dove only thro” the forcit cooes, 
Mournfully hoarſe; oft ccaFng from his plaint, 
Short interval of weary wor ! gain 
The fad idea of his murder'd watc, 
Struck from his ſide by ſavage fowler's guile, 
Acroſs his fancy comes; and then refuuiids 
A loud:r ſong ©! torrow thru the grove. 

Beſide the dewy border let me lit, 

All in-the ſreſhneſs of the humid air; 


There in that hollowec ruck, grot: que and wild, 


An ample chair mot>-lin'd, aud over head 
By flowering umbrage ſhaded; wire the bee 
Sirays diligent, and with ti” exrraded baim 
Ci fragrant woodbine lors his little thigh. 


Now, while I taſte the ſweetnefs of the ſhade, 


While Nature lies around de p-lull'd in Noon, 
New come, bold Fancy, ſpread a daring flight, 
And view the wonders of the tyrrid zee: 
Climes unrelenting ! with who rage comp.r'd, 
Yon blaze is feebic, and yon ſkies are cool, 
See, how at once the bright eſfulgent ſun, 
Rin direct, ſfweift chaf..s from the fry 


* 
», 


he thort-liv'd twih-Ht; and with ardent blaze 


7 


Looks gaily fierce thro” all the dezzling air: 


He mounts his throne 3 but kind bcfore him ſends, 


iſſuing ſcem out the Portis of the ran: n, 
J he gen. rule, to mitigate his fire, 


* Whica flows conktantiy between the tropics from the eit, 
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And breathe reſreſhment on a fainting world. 
Great are the ſcenes, with dreadful beauty crown'd 
And harbarous wealth, that fee, each circling year, 
Returning uns and due feaſons paſs :; 
Rocks rich in g-ms, and mountains big with mincs, 
That on tie high equator ridgy riſe, 
Whence muny a buriting ſtream auriferous plays: 
Mac itic woods, of every vigorcus green, 
See above ſtage, high waving o'er the hills; 
Or to tie lar horizon wide diſius'd, 
A bourwicts deep immenlity of ſhade, 
Here lot y trees, to ancient ſong unknown, 
Ihen big fons of potent heat and floods 
Prune- rufhing [rom the clouds, rear high to Heaven 
Ir thuruy tems, and broad around them thivw 
Merrdiun giatmm. Here, in eternal prime, 
UEnnamhber'd trui's, of keen delicious taſte 
And vial Iputt, drink amid the clifts, 
And burning lands that bauk the ſlit y valc:, 
E. doubled dap, yet in their rugged coats 
A *rienaly juice to covi its rage contain. 

Beor me, Pomona ! tr thy citron-groves; 
To where thg lemon at the piereing lime, 
Mich the deep orange, givwing thro' the green, 
Tucir ipthiter giocies blend. Lay me reck.u'd 
Buneath the ſpreaving tamarind that ſhakes, 
F. ned by thu breeze, its fever-coviing fruit. 
Deup in the night the mally tocuit ſheds, 
ach my hoc limbs; or lead me thro' the maze, 
twhowering endicls, of the Indian fig; 
Or thruwn at giver ee, on ſome tair brow, 
Let me behold, by breczy murmurs cool'd, 
Brend our my bead the verdant cedar wave, 
Anα⁰νH⏑,,Üu palmetos lift their graceſul ſhade. 

E 2 | 
erthe collateral points, the north - eaſt and ſout!1-eaſt ; cauſed 
by the protfire of the rarctied air on thot before it, according 
9 Me ai ii) wetion of tie fun from call to weit. 

uin a clirates between the tropics, the ſun, as he paſſes 
aud ropalies in his anuual motion, is twice a- yer vertical, which 
MECH dus cfiect, 
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O ſtretch'd amid theſe orchards of the ſun, 

Give me to drain the cocoa's milky bowl, 

And from the palm to draw irs freſhening wine ! 

More bountcous far than all the frantic juice 

Which Bacchus pours. Nor, on its ſlender twi 

Low-bending, be the full pomegranate ſcorn'd; 

Nor, creeping thro' the woods, the gelid race 

Of berries. Oft in humble ſtation dwells 

Unboaſtful worth, above faſtidious pomp. 

Witneſs, thou beſt Anana, thou the pride 

Of vegetable life, beyond hate er 

The poets imag'd in the golden age: 

Quick let me {trip thee of thy tufty coat, 

Spread thy ambroſial ſtores, and feaſt with Jove. 
From theſe the proſpect varics. Plains immenſe 

Lie ſtretch'd below, interminable meads, 

And vaſt ſavannahs, where the wandering eye, 

Unfixt, is in a vgrdant ocean loft. 

Another Flora — of bolder hues, 

And richer ſweets, beyond our garden's pride, 

Plays v'cr the fields, and ſhowers with ſudden hand 

Exuberant ſpring : for oft theſe vallies ſhift 

Their green- mbroider'd robe to ficry bugwn, 

And ſwift to green again, as ſcorching ſuns, 

Or ſtreaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 
Along theſe lonely regions, where retir'd, 

From little ſcenes of art, great Nature dwells 

In awful ſolitude, and nought is feen 

But the wild herds that own no maſter's ſtall, 

Prodigious rivers roll their fatt'ning ſeas: 

On whoſe luxuriant herbage, half-conceal'd, 

Like a fall'n cedar, far diftus'd his train, 

Cas'd in green ſcales, the crocodile extends. 

The flood diſparts: behold ! in plated mail, 

Behemoth * rears his kead. Glanc'd from his ſide, 

The darted ſteel in idle ſhivers flies; 

He fearleſs walks the plain, or ſeeks the hills; 

Where, as he crops his varicd fare, the herds, 

In widening circle round, forget their food. 

And at the harmleſs ſtranger wondering gaze. 


* The Hippopotamus, ur river-l.urie, 
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Peaceful, beneath prime val trees, that caſt 
Ther umple ſhade o'er Niger's yellow ſtream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his ſacred wave; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods 
High-rais d in ſolemin theatre around, 
Leans the huge elephant: wiſeſt of brutes ! 
O truly wile ! with gentle might endow'd, 
Tho' power ſal, not deftrudtive ! here he ſees 
Revolving «g's ſweep the changeful earth, 
And empires riſc and fail; regardleſs be 
Of what the never-reſtivg race of men 
Project 2 thrice happy! could he "ſcape their guile, 
Who rain”, trom cruel avarice, Lis teps ; 
Or wi bis tgwery grandeur ſwell their ſlate, 
Ihe pride cf kings! cr elle his Nirength pervert, 
Aud bi Lim rouge amid the mortal fray, 
Altus e at the madnets of mankind. 

Wid: ver the wincing ymbrage of the floods, 
Lik- vivid hlefloms glowing from akr, 
Nick tiwarm the. brighter birds, For Nature's hand, 
That with a lportive vanity Fas deck'd 
"The pluniy nation, there her gayelt hues 
Þroiufcly pours. But, if face bids them ſhine, 
Array in all the beautecus beams of day, 
Yet trugal ili, ſhe bumbics them in ſong ®, 
Nor euvy we the gaudy robes tizey lent 
Proud Moeniczuma's realm, whoſe legions cal 
A houndiels radiance wavy an the lun, 
Wie Fhilomel = outs; While in our Tthades, 
Thro the loft ence ol the Lecning night, 
1e iber-ſurtrd ſons itrets mills her lay. 

But n., 17 Nlu:e, the delurt-barricr burſt, 
And wild expanſe of incicis ind and ity ; 
And, leiter thanths toring caravan, 
Shout d'er the vaic of $enowre arint climb 
Ihe Nubian mountains, aud the ſecttt bounds 
Ut jeatuus Anu boldly picrce. 

L3 
in ail the regions of rhe torrid zore. the h'rus, the? more 


beaviicul in ur Plume, ts eber ved hy BY r uses 
bende. 
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Thou art no ruffian, who beneath the maſk 

Of ſocial commerce com'ſt to robe their wealth; 
No holy fury thou, blaſpheming Heaven, 

With conſecrated ſteel to ſtab their peace, 

And thro' the land, yet red from civil wounds, 
To ſpread the purple tyranny of Rome. 

Thou, like the harmlets bee, may'ſt freely range, 
From mead to mead bright with exalted flowers, 
From jaſmine grove to grove, may't: wander gay, 
"Thro' palmy ſhadcs and aromatic woods, 

That grace the plains, inveſt the pcopled hills, 
And up the more than Alpine mountains wave. 
There, on the breezy ſummit, ſpreading ſair, 
For many a league; or on ſtupendous rocks, 
That from the fun- redoubling valicy lift, 

Cool to the middle air, their lawny tops; 

Where palaces, and fanes, and villas rite ; 

And gardens fmile around, and cultur'd ficlds; 
And fountains guſh, and corcleſs herds and fucks 
Securely itray ; a world within itſelf, 
Diidaining ail aſſlault: there let me draw 
Ethereal tou}, there drink revivirg gales, 
Protuſely breathing trom the ſpicy groves, 

And vales of fragrance; there at diſtance hear 
Ihe roaring floods, and cataracts, that {weep 
From diſembowel'd carth the virgin-gold; 

And o'er the varied landicape, reiticf>, rove, 
Fervent with life of every taircr kind: 

A land of wonders ! v- hich he ſun {till eyes 
With ray direct, as of the lovely realm 
Evamoured, and delighting there to dwell. 

How chang'd the ſcene! in blazing height of noon, 
The fun, oppreſo'd, is plung'd in thickett gloom. 
Still Horror reigns, a dcezry twilight round, 

Of ſtruggling night and day malignant mix d. 
For to the hot equator crouding tait, 

Where, highly rarcty'd, the yielding air 
Admits their ſtream, inceliant vapeuurs roll, 
Amazing clouds on clouds continual heap'd ; 
Or whirl'd tempeſtuous by the guilty wind, 
Ot ſilent borus E krovy and new, 
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With the big ſtores of ſtezming oceans charg d. 
Mean-time, amid theſe upper icas, condens'd 
Around the cold acrial mountain's brow, 

And by conflicting winds together daſh'd, 

The Thunder holds his black tremendous throne 2? 
From cloud to cloud the rending Lightuings rage; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 

Diſioiv'd, the whole precipitated maſs 

Unbroken floods and folid tot rents pours, 

"Che treaſures thefe, hid from the bounded ſearch 
Of ancient knowledge, whence, with annual pomp, 
Rich king of floods! ofertlows the iwe'iling Nile. 
Frum. his two ſptings in Go m's funny realm, 
Purc-wclling out, he thro' the lucid lake 
Ot fair Dambea rolls his intant-ftream. 

There, by the Naiads nurse d, he fports away 

His playtui youth, amid the tragrant ines, 

'Fnat with unfading verdure {milc armugd, 
Atuhitious, thence the maily river breaks; 

And gathering many a flog, and copious fed 
Wich all the welleawed treafures of the iky, 
Winds in progreſlive mats e along: 

Thro' ſplendid kingdoms wow devulves lis maze, 
Now wainlers wild o'er witary tracts 

Ot hife-deſetted ſand; till Zlad to qr 

"The joy le ſo dert, down the Nubian rocks 

From thundermyg Heep to {tern he pours his urn, 
And Fgyp' joys beneath the ipica ing wave, 

His brother N:gor too, and all te floods 
In which the tuti-iorr'd maits of Atric lave 
Their jetty limbs; ard all that from the tract 
Ot wor monats Hretchd tg, prormeous Ind, 
Fall on Cor' . andes chalt, or Maulultzar ; 

From NMeran's oriovt Hrcam“, that nightly ſhines 
With ink & lam ve, to where Aurora ihe ds 
On luda aug banks the rwiy Dower t 
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Nor leſs thy world, Columbus, diinks refreſu'd, 


The laviſh moiſtere of the meiting year, 
Wide o'cs his iil-s, the branching tr cnogue 
Rolls a brown duluve; and rhe uetiee dives 
To dwell :Jolt on lif--fufticing trees, 

At once his dome, Lis rohe, his for, and arms. 
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Where dwelt the gentle{t children of the ſun ? 

What all that Alric's golden rivers roll, 

Her odorous woods, and thining ivory ftorcs ? 

Ul-fated race ! the ſoftening arts of Peace, 

Whate'er the humaniziny Mules teach ; 

The godlike wiſdom of the tempered broaſt; 

Progreſſi ve truth, the patient force of thought; 

Inveſtigation calm, hole ſi ent powers 

Command the world; thc Liglit ther ads to Heav'n; 

Kind equal rule, the goverument of laws, 

And all- protectiug Freedom, which ahne 

Sultains the name any diguity cf Man: 

Theſe are not thiirs. i he varert lun himſelf 

Sccms o'er this world ol fiaves to tyraonize s 

And, with oppreſlive ray, the roſcat bluom 

Ot beauty blatting. gives the givomy hue, 

And teatiire gross: or worle, to ruthh fs deeds, 

Ad jeulonty, blind rage, and fell revenge, 

"Their tervid tpirit fires. Luve dw« lis not chere, 

"The ſoſt regards, the teuderneſs of life, 

The hoart-thed teur, tht incifable delight 

Ot iwcet homanity : theſe court the hear 

Ot milder climes ; in ſeliiil fierce deiire, 

Ard the wild fury of volurtuous [{-rfc, 

There loſt. "The very brurtuecreation there 

Jus rage partake», and burns with horrid fire, 
Lo the green tergent, from his Vark abu, 

Vhick even Imagination fears to tread, 

At noon tarth-itiuing, gathrs vp his train 

lu orb; immenſe; then, dart ing out ativw, 

Scex5 the rule thing fount; hy which dit d, 

Le throws his tolls; and while, with threat ning tongue, 

Aud deathitu] jaws er d, the monſter curls 

Elis flaming crit, all other thick appall'd, 

Ur ſ:vering flies, or check d at dittance fian le, 

Nor darcs approach. But ſtill more d:rciul he, 

Tac ſmall ciuſe-lurkirg miniitcr of fate, 

M hoſe high-concot d venom thro” the veing 

A r:pi4 light'ning darts, arreſting [witc 

The vital current. Form'd ro humble Man, 


A child of vengeful Nature! there, fublim'd 
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To ſcarleſs Iuft of blond, th⸗ ſavage race 


Roam, licens'd by the ihwwing l. aur of guilt, 
And fon} madeed, when the your Gay las mur 
Fits Lucred cye. The tyger 2 z ticrce 

In pctuous ca the prey (1s 7 lance i as doom'sd 2 
The lively-{h.nmg leopard, fr. ckled ober 

Wich many alpen, tte buoy of the weltcs 
And, turning all the raming arts oi Nang 
Th: keen by, fe 1-3 af tare: fo J. 

Th, ruihiog from UN mh frrable woods 

Of Mauritania, cr th- ruſted 
That verdaut rife an a the J 
In umoceys glatt arid ther 
Aujc ttic, ſt, uin Q-rt th Cc} Inte d. 42. 
Ard wiin 111059 0 114 ret CL FOUL 

Demand heir fac food, Ile forartui 2 
Croud rear the surdian ſwuin; the nohler iced 
Where raund tler ler. '7 but, in rural Ce, 
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Her Cato foilwing thro” Numiqian will: : 


Diſdaiotul of Can: war in's gentle plains, 

And al! the green 4. te Auſonia p. urs; 
Whon tor th. m he mult head the ſervile knee, 
And fawnirig tak: the fpic nee robber's boon. 

Nor ep the terrors of the! egions here. 
Comra'':. My ds ons oft, angel * wrath, 

Let lovfe:: tl . 4 22 ts. Breath'd hot, 
Fro: Il the bor: furnace of the ſy, 
And tl ide (ering walte of buraing ſand, 
A ufo: tine Wind b pilgrim fr; it's 

With aut death. Patiert of thirit and toil, 
Son «f the defart! even the camel 5-15, 

Shot theo! ts wither tewt, the fiery blaſt. 

r {rom the black-red ether, buriking 2 
Sallies tlie dd n whir.w:rd. Strait the fant 's, 
Comravy'd arcund, in gathering eddies as 
Nearcr aud carce hh the d. ke ning come; 

Till, with the general all- unde. it „ 

Swept up, the whole continuous Wilks aciſe; 

And by t! or nn-d I's 077 r 's neets 4 3 

Or funk at ni ht in fe Giaſceeus . 

Beneath « ſceuing hills the carav 85 

bs buried de zy. In Co's crouded rtreet ts 

Th' imraticnt merch ict, wordcring, waits in vain, 
And Mecca laddens ut tlie loug delay 
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But chi-'t it fea, whote every iaile wave 
Obeys tue t+ T alt, the actr tal Fill nut i W ells, 
In the dra Ocean, _ «+ Aulatirg Wide, 
3 * 

ne ata 


the radiant has * at Eirts the Zlodbe, 
4 72 ! « — 12 
I he cu ling! zron?. v Mart d from point to point, 
EFExhault. g all the rage of all the iky. 

# | * Co 5 8 . * Y the 
And Cite Een 2 ni reign. mid the heavens, 
Flt ly rer. e, VOTED IT 4 f C101! by + ircck 
Compret d, the mt Ind y re 7 Sen! srouding dweils : 
Of no rowvarg, N the ſciital ey 
* 
Tiery a: d soul, the 11 mall pr. — 4 hangs 

® "T1 Don Td F. 
of * # 7 Geer 1 1 * C 1 4 * + . 


— hf _ 1 | : 10 * 
4 4 


Ss Ks enephia, * 14 SY of particular Worms or hur- 


1 2 93 Lats his vio's WA F -3 1 1 4 i ar, Caran »CC Al it 


Alofr, er on the promontory's brow 
Mruitcrs its force. A faint deceitlul calm, 
A fluttering gale, the demon fends before, 
To tempt the ſore.ding fail. Thea duwn at once, 
Precipitant, d-iccnds a mingled maſs 
Of rowing winds, and flame, and ruſhing floods. 
In wild amn-zement fix'd the failor ſtands. 
Art is tov low: by rapid fate oppreſo'd. 
His bro: dewing'd veſſel drinks = whelming tide, 
Hid in the boſom of the black alyfs. 
Witl. fuch mud feas the daring Gama“ fought, 
For many a day, and muny a dreadbol night, 
Inceſſant, lab'ring round the fformy Cape; 
By bold ambition led, and boiger tharit 
O! gold, For then from ancient gloom ewerg d 
"The rig world of trade: the Genius, then, 
O! navigation, that, in r florh, 
Hud !lumber'd on the vaſt Atiartic deep, 
For idle ages, ſtarring, heard at taft 
The I.ufitanian Prince ; who, Hcav'n- inſpir d, 
To love of vſctul glory rous'd mankind, 
And in unbounded commerce mix'd the world. 
Incre.fing ſtill the rerrers of thicle frorms, 
Nis} Ws horrific arm'd with threetol! fete, 
Here dwells the direful ſhark. Lur'd by the ſcen: 
Of eee crands, of rank diſeaſe, and death, 
Pond ! be ruſhing cuts the briuy flood, 
Swift as the gale can bear the inip along; 
And from te partners of that crucl trade, 
WW tits it -_ 11S ura Py Guinca of her fons, 
Drmav's us thare of prev; demands themſelves, 
ie arm * ary 5s deſcend: que drath involves 
yrants and i} Dr. hen trait, the:r mangicd Umbs 
Cpathing ar ence, he dyes the purple ſeas 
With por, an riots in the vengetul meal. 
Wien ove tis world, by equinoctial rains 
ende Coma, the firit who ſailed round Africa, by the 
Cape orf Guo Hope, to the Tait Indies, 
T- Tom entre. tre ton ty John the firſt, King of Portura!. 
„renz $US to the dilcovery of new conitries was Hit? 
eMC C0 40; hz modern unprovreingnts in navigation 
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Flooded immcnſe, looks ont the joy leſs fun, 
And draws the copious {t-am : from ſwampy fens, 
Where putretaction into lite ferments, 
And beathes deſtructi ve myriads; or from woods, 
Impenetrable ſhades, receſſes foul, 
In vapours rank, and blue corruption wrapt, 
Whoſe gloomy horrors yet no deſperate foot 
Has ever dar'd to pierce ; then, waſtctut, forth 
\elks the dire Power of peſtilent od leate. 

A tl oulund hideous fiends her courte attend, 
Sick Nature blaſting, and to heartleſs woe, 
Aud feeble deſolat ion, caſcing cown 
The towering hopes and ail the pride of Mun, 
Such as, of late, at Carthag na quench'd 
"The Erith fire. You, gullant Vernon, ſaw 
The miterable ſcene; you, pitying, faw 
To infant-weakneis junk the warrior's arm; 
Saw the deep-racking pang, the glaſtiy form, 
The bp pale-quivering, and the beamleſs eye 
No more with arilour right: you heard the groars 
Of agonizing ſhips, from thore to ore; 
Feard, nightly plung'd amid the fu.len waves, 
Ihe frequent corſe; un le on each other ſix'd, 
in fad prefage, the blank aſHſtants frem'd, 
Silent, to alk whom Fate would next demand. 

Vhat necd I mention thoſe inclement ric, 
Where, frequent o'er the fickening city, Play ur, 
The ticreeſt child of Neem. fis divine, 
Deicerds! From Ethjiopis's poiſoned woods, 
From ftitied Cuiro's filth, and fetid fields 
With locuſt-ar mies purrctying heap'd, 
This great deſtroyer ſprung . Her awſul rage 
The brutes efcape ; Milan is her deſtiu'd prey, 
Inempecrate Man ! and, o'er his guilty domes, 
She draws a cloſe incumbent cloud of death; 
Uninterrupted | y the liviog winds, 
Forbid to blow a whole ſonie breeze ; and lain'd 
With many a mixture by the fun, iuflus d, 

F | 

* Theſe are the cauſes ſuppoſed to he the firſt origin of the 

Magee, iu Dr Mead's elegant bock on that ſubject, 
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Of argry aſpect. Princcly Wiſdom, then, 
Deeds his watcliful eye; aud from the hand 
Cf feeble Juſtice, ine fl Qual. drop 

Ihe ſword at We „e: mute the voice of Toy, 
Aud kuſh'd tie amour of the Puly work. 
Empty the ſtrect, v4 oith vacouth viidure clad; 
Into the wort of defarts fro. den turn d 

Ihe cheertul Faunr of men: unleſs e cap'd 


From the don d liwuſe, were matchlets horror re wn, 


Shut up by tarbarous te ar the fraitte yn wrotch, 


SY 
With fronzy vid, breaks loofe ; ava, loud to Heaven 
Ser: 1. 2 ti Sc r: idiad 10 0 * at razeen, 
Iinhuman, ard d,. The fallen door, 
I . * a 
2 c* Unit Le CT 4. 0 11 7% CALLLOoUS [ITT 38 
Ferns 7 " To Suri! * ia. Lors f. 10 ety 
: ES 
— dente, fricr.ds, retations ; Love him ſelf, 
Savard BY Woe, org: t the tender tie. 
L ment of The le: ling heart. 
8 wy . 
Bur vain their i lum care: tne crrchug fy, 
* * = # 5 * 3 - ES * 
i he wide cnlvcntg air is full of late; 
And, ſtruck by turns, in ſolitary rang 
* * * 5 
Co 1 tal“, und:: vs,  RfC acid, 4110 (12401 urn d. 


_ + @« 3 - * > Mn * 1 2 © 1 
89 her a cn: 2 5 K hile, to CC 15 ce 
* 


Ile fc: ne of deſtlation, ſttetch'd ar urs, 
Ihe grim natd, Maud, deny.ng all rem at, 
— give tac ging witch a bettet des“ 
uch yet remains unſung: the rage 1124 
aft „razen-vzulted iis, of won GC, 
Wi. r2 drov ht and ſamine flarve tue Blaſted year : 
Ind by the torci of nen co tenfold tur, 
ny inturiate 3: il) that ihe ors the piller'u flame; 


nl, raus'd within the fubt rravein wird, 

The EX Dan, B artiaguake, that recütliels ſhakes 
A mir cities from their id! alc, 
And bories mn: ou: toms in the Iming gulf. 
But 'tis enough; return, my va grant XAlule ; 
£ * four: 6 f hotror call the Cc Tome. 

B. held, flow- ſettling oer tlie lurid grove 
Unuſu: il a rite 15 bre „s; and grow 19 gains 
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YWith wrathfu! vapouff, from the ſecret bee, 
Where ſleep the mineral generations, haun. 
Thence Nitre, Su!phur, and the ſicry fpums 

Of ſat Bitumen, ſteamivg on the day, 

With various tinctut'd trains of latent flame, 
Pollute the tky, and in yon baleful cluud, 

A reddening gloom, a magazine of tate, 
Ferment ; till, by the touch ethereal ruuz'd, 
The daſh of clouds, or irritating war 

Of fighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They furious ſpring, A boding lilence reigns, 
Dread thro' the dun expanſe ; fave the dull tound 
That trom the mountain, previous to the ſtorm, 
Rolls o'er the mutteriug earth, diſturbs the flood, 
And ſhakes the foreſt leaf without a breath, 
Proue, te the loweſt vale, the acrial tribes 
Defcend : the tempeſt-loving raven ſcarce 
Dares wing the dubious duſk. In rucſul gaze 
The cattle ttand, and on the ſcowling heavens 
Caſt x deploring eye; by Man furtook, 

Who to the croudea cottage hies him faſt, 

Or ſer ks the ſhelter of the downward cave. 

"Tis liſtening fear, ard dunib amazement all ; 
When to the ſtartled eye the ſudden lance 
Appears far ſouth, eruptive thro” the cloud; 

Aud following ilower, in explolion vaſt, 

The thunder railes tis tremend us voice, 

At lirſt, heard folemn o'er the verge ut heaven, 
The tempeſt grole; but as it nearer comes, 
And rolls its awful burden on the wind, 

The light'nings fluſh a larger curve, and more 
The noiſe aſtounds: till over heid a ſheet 

Of livid Aud diciotes wide; then ſhuts, 

And opens w:iler ; ſhuts and opens il 
Expanſive, wrapping ether in a blaze, 

Follows the loolen'd aggravatcid roar, 

Fniarg ng, deepening, mingling; pcal on peal 
Cruſh d horrible, convulſing heaven and earth. 

Down comes a deluge of gonorous hail, 

Or prone-de ic ending train. Wide-rent, the clouds 
Pour a whole Hood; and yet, its flame unqueuch's, 
F 2 
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Th' unconquerahle lightning ſtruggles through, 
Nag gee and ficrce, or in red-whirling balls, 
And tires the mountains with redoubled rage. 
Black from the ſtroke, above, the fmoulTring pine 
Stands a (ad ſhatter'd trunk; and ſtretch'd below, 
A liehe, group rhe blaſted cattic lie. 
Here the ſole flacks, with that fame harmleſs look 
They v ore alive, and ruminating ſtill 
In f.ncy's eve - and there the franing bull, 
And ox half-rais' d. Struck on the caltled cliff, 
The venerable tower and ii try fane 
R<fign their aged pride. The givomy woods 
Start at the ft. th, and from their decp receſs, 
Wule-fiiming out, their trembling inmates ſhake, 
Amid Carnarvon's mountains rages loud 
"The repercuſlive roar : with mighty crufh, 
Into tne flaſhing deep, from the rude rocks 
Ot P:nmanmaur heap'd hideon; to the ſy, 
Tumble the ſmitren cliffs; and Snowden's peak; 
Diſſolving, inſtant yickds hi- wintry load. 
Far ſeen, the heights of he ithy Cheviot blaze, 
Aud "Thule bellow- thro' her utmoſt ifles. 

Guilt hears 2ppall'd, with deeply troubled thought, 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
D.ſcends the fated flaſh. Young Celadon 
And his Amelia were a matchl-ts pair; 
With equal virtue form'd, ant equal grace, 
The fame, diſtinguiſh'd by their ſex along: 
rler's the mild luſtre of the blooming morn, 
And his the radiance of the: riteu day. 

They lov'd : but ſuch their zailelefs paſſion was, 
As in the dawn of time informed the heart 
Ot innocence, and undiſſembling truth. 

"was friendſhip heightened by the mutual wiſh, 
Th' enchanting hope, and ſympath etic giow, 
Beam'd from the mutual cye. Devoting all 
To love, each was to each a dearer felt ; 
Supremely happy in th' awakened pow or 
Of pivivg joy. Alone, amid the ſhades, 

Seil in harmonions intercourſe they bv'd 
The rural day, and talk d the flowing heart, 
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Or-igh'd. and look'd unutterable things, 

So paſ-'d their life, a clear united itrcam, 
By care uuruſiled; till, in evil hour, ; 
The tempeſt cauybt them on the tender walk, 
Hecdlets how far, and where its mazes ſtray'd, 
While. with e»ch other bleſs'd, creative love 
Still bade eternal Eden ſmile around. 
Vroſaging inftanc fete her boſom heav'd 
Unwonted fighs, an ftcaling oft a LER 
Of the Lig gloom, on Celadon her eve 
Full tearſul, wetting her diford:'r'd check. 
In vai! afluring love, aud confid ne 
In Heaven, repreſs'd her fear; it grew, and ſhook 
H-r frame near d flofution, He pereciv'd 
Th' ung qual conflict, and as appt look 
On dying tawts, hs eyes compattion med, 
W:ti: love illumin'd high. „ Fear not (he faid), 
Swert innocence! thou ſtranger to ofiencçe, 
Aud inward florm! He, who yon ity involves 
In frowns of darkneſs, ever fmiles on thee 
With kind regard. O'er thee the ſecret ſhaft 
That watitrs at midnight, or th uncreaded hou 
Ot noon, flivs harmleſs: and that very voice, 
Mich thunders terror thro! the ghilty heut, 
With tongucs of fer:iphs Mbhiſpers peace to thine, 
is tafrty ta be rtr hee ſure, anti thus 
To clatp periction !' „rom his vuid embrace, 
Mrytiterious heaven! that moment, to the ground, 
A blacken'd coric, was ruck thebcautcous mnacys 
But vel can valnt the luver as hie 695, 
Picrc't by t. vere amazement, hating life, 
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8 
do, talnt reſemhlance! en the marble toind, 
The wille ih lied mourner It „ping ſtaude, 
For ever flent, and for «ver fad; 

As from the {ace of heaven the ſhattered clouds 
Tumult ugs rave. tu' interminabl⸗ fy 
Sublmer ſwells, an! &er the worid expands 
A purer azure. Thro the lig tencd air 
A hace luſtre a: d a clearer calm. 
Viulive, tremble ; while, as if in gn 
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Of danger paſt, a glittering robe of joy, 
Set off abundant by the yellow ray, 

Invaſts the lic}ds ; and Nature ſmiles reviv'd. 
"Vis beauty all, and grateful ſong around, 
Join'd to the bow of kine, and numcrous bleat 
Of flocks thick-nibbling thro” the clover'd vale. 

And ſhall the hymn be marr'd by thankleſs Man, 
Nloſt favour'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower worid ? 
Shall he, ſo ſoon forgetful of the hand 

That huſh'd the thunder, and ſerenes the ſky, 
Extinguiſh'd feel that ſpark the tempeſt wak'd, 
That ſenſe of powers exceeding far his own, 

Ere vet his teeble heart has loft its ſears ? 

Cheer'd by the milder deam, the ſprightly youth 
Sperds to the well-known pool, whote cryſtal depth 
A landy bottom ſhews. A while he ſtands 
Gazin the inverted landſcape, half afraid 
ro meditate the blue profound below ; 

Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His chon treſſes and his roſy cheek 
Inſtant emerge; and thro' the obedient wave, 
At cach ſhort breathing by his lip repell'd, 
With arms and legs according well, ke makes, 
As humonr leads, an caſy- winding path; 
While, from his poliſh' d ſides, a dewy P icht 
Ef tes on the plcas'd ſpectators row. 

This is the purelt escrciſe of health, 
The kind reireſher of the furan or ON 
Nor, when cold Winter keens the brightening flood, 
Would 1 weak-fſhivering linger on the brink, 
"Thus lite redoub}es, and is oft prefery'd, 
By the bold twimmer, in the iwitt illapſe 
Of arc:iGent diſaſtruus. Hence the liinbs 
Ruit into force; and the fame Roman arm, 
Ihat roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd varth, 
Firit learn'd, while tender, to ſabdue the wave. 
Ever, trom the body's purity, the mind 
Recerves a ſecret y A aid. 

Cole in the covert of an 8 
Were wanged into pleaſing ſolitu 
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Runs out the rambling dale, young Damon fat, 
Penſive, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 
There, to the ſtream that down the diſtant rocks 
Hoarle-murmuring fell, and plaintive breeze that play'd 
Among the bending willows, falſely he 

Of Mulidora's cruelty complain'd. 

She felt his flame; but deep within her breaſt, 

In baſhful coyneſs. or in maiden-pride, 

The ſoft return conceal' d; ſave when it ſtole 

in ſidelong glances from her downcait eye, 

Or from her ſwelling ſoul in ſtifled fighs. 

Touch'd by the ſcene, no ſtranger to his vows, 

He fram'd a melting lay to try her heart; 

And, if an infant-palliun ſtruggled there, 

To call that paſſion forth. Thrice happy ſwain! 
A lucky cnance, that oft decides the fate 

Of mighty monarchs, then decided thine. 

For lo! conducted by the laughing Loves, 

This cool retreat his Muſidora fought : 

Warm in her check the fultry ſcaſon glow'd; 
And, rob d in looſe array, ih- came to bathe 

Her fervent limbs in the refreſning itream. 

What ſnall he do ? in ſweet confution loft, 

And dubious flutterings, he a while remain'd : 

A pure ngenuous elegance of foul, 

A wchcate retinement, known to few, 

Perplex'd his breatt, ard urg'd him to retire ; 

But love forbade, Ye prudes in virtue, fay, 

Say, ye ſevereft, what would you have done? 
2tran-time, this fairer nymph than ever blefs'd 
Arcatian fiream, with timid eye around 

The banks ſurveying, ſtripp'd her beautcous limbs, 
To taſte the lucid covinets of the flood. 

Au then! not Paris on the piny top 

Ut Ida panted ſtronger, when aſide 

The rival-goddelles the veil divine 

Cult utconha'd, and gave kim all their charms, 
han, Damon, thou; as from the ſnowy leg, 
An tender foot, th' inverted ſilk ſhe drew; 
As the toft touch diſſoiv'd the virgin zone; 
Aud, thro' the parting robe, th' alternate breaſt, 
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With yout!! wild-throbling, on the lawleſs gaze | 
In ſull luxnriance roſe. But, d-{perate youth, 
Hor dutſt thou riſk the foul- diſtracting view ; | 


As from her naked limb-, of glowing white, 

Harm onious ſwell'd by Nature's finef? hand, 

In fouls loofe floating ſell the fainter lawn ; 

And fag exp ſhe ſtood, * wh n herſelf, 

With fancy bluſhing, at the deubttul breeze | 
Alarm'd, Ind Harting like the fearfn} fiwn ? 
Then to the flood ſhe rufh'd ; the parted flocd 
Its lovely gueſt with cloſing waves receiv d 
And every beauty ſoftenimy, every grace 
Fluſhing anew, a mellow luſtre thec : 

As ſuinces the bly hro' the cryſtal mise; 

Or as the roſe amid the moruing dew, 

Freſh frow Aurora's hand, more fweetly rows, 
While thus ſhe wanton'd, now kheneat!) the wave | 
But ii] conc-al'd : and now with fireaming iwocks, 

That half embrac'd her in a humid veil, 

Riſing again, the latent Damo: drew 

Sych ud ning Ara oghte oi beauty to the ſoul, 

As for a while o'e rw elm'd his roptu r'-{ theughe 

With Iluxntv t 0 JYariny Circk' kd, .+iC lalk 
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ia careleſs haſte, th' alarming paper ſnatch'd. 

But, when her Damon's well-known hand fic faw, 

Her terrors vaniſh'd, and a ſofter train 

Ol mixt emotions, kard to be delcrib'd, 

Her ſudden boſom ſeiz d: ſname void of guilt, 

The charming bluſh of innocence, clteem 

And admiration of her lover's flame, 

By modeity exalted ; even a ſenſe 

Of tc;ſ-approving beauty ſtole acroſs 

Ier buſy thought. At length, a tender calm 

Hoſh'd by degrees the tumult of her foul ; 

Ard on the ſpreading beech, that oer the ſtream 

Incumbent hung, ſhe with the ſyivan peu 

Of rural lovers this confeſfion carv'd, 

Which ſoon her Damon kid with weep ng joy: 

« Dear youth! fule zudge of what theſe veries meal, 

By tortune too much favour'd, but by love, 

Alas ! not favour'd less, he ſtill as now 

Ditcreet : the time may come you need not fly.” 
'The tun has ioft his rage: his downward orb 

Shoots nothing now but animating warnith, 

And vital Jultre ; that, with various ray, 

Liphrs up the clouds, thoſe beautcous robes of heaven, 

Inceftaut roit'd into romantic mapes, 

The dream of waking fancy ! broad below, 

Cover'd with ripening fruits, and ſweiling [aſt 

Into the perfect year, che preyaant carth 

And all her tribes rejoice. Now the ſoſt hour 

Ot walking comes: for him who lovely loves 

To ſeck the diſtant hills, and there converſe 

Wrh Nature; there to harmanize his heart, 

And in pathetic ſong to breathe around 

Tie harmony tv others. Social friends, 

Attun'd to happy uniſon of foul; 

10 whole exalting eye a fairer world, 

Ot which the vulgar never had a glimpſe, 

Diſplays its charms; whoſe minds are richly fraught 

With philoſophic ſtores, ſuperior light; 

And iu whole breaft, enthuſiaſlic, burns 

irtue, the ſons of intereli deem romance ; 


Now call'd abroad enjoy the | "ing day. 
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Now to the verdant Portico of woods, 

To Nature's vaſt Lycenm, forth they walk; 

By that kind School where no proud maſter reigns, 
The lull free converſe of the friendly heart, 
Improving and improv'd. Now, from the world, 
Sucred to tweet retirement, lovers ftcal, 

And pour their fouls in tranſport, which the Sire 
Ot love approving tears, and call; it good. 

Which way, Amanda, ſhall we bend our courſe ? 


The choice perplexes. Wherefore ſhould we chuſe ? 


All is the fame with thec. Say, ſhall we wind 
Along the ſtreams ? or walk the ſmiling mead ? 
Or cour: the forcit-glaves? or wander wild 
Among the waving harveſts ? or alcend, 

While radiant Summer opens all its pride, 

Thy hill, delightful Sh-ne ? Here let us ſLvcep 
The boundlets landſcape: now the raptur'd eye, 
Exulting twift to huge Auguſta fend, 

Now to the Siſter-Hill- + that ſkirt her plain, 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where 
Majeſtic Windlor lifts his princely brow, 

In tovety contraſt to this og! rious view 

Culnly magnificent, then will we turn 

T., where the ſilver Thames firſt rural prow:., 
There let the tcafted cyc unwearied flray: 
Luxurious, there, rove thro' the pendant woods 
That nodding bang o'er Hirrington's retreat; 
And, itoopiug thence to Ham's en-bowe ring walks, 
Beneath whole ſhades, in ſpotloſs peace retic'd, 
With Her the plcaſing partner of his heart, 

ihe wort). y Queeuib ry yet laments his Gay, 
And pollh'd Cornbury wones the willing Mule, 
Slow Jet us trace the mutchicts Vale of Thames ; 
Far- winding up to where rhe Mues haunt 

In Twu'nam's kvwers, ard for their Pope "mp! ore 
The healing Grill } ; ro royal Hampton > F He, 

To Clermont's terrils'd height. ant Liher's proves, 


The od name of Richmoay, f.gniſy;ng in K, Shining 
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Where in the ſweetcf ſolitude, embrac'd, 

By the ſul; windings of the leut Mole, 
From courts and {cuatcs Pelham finds repoſe, 
Inchanti g vale ! beyond whate'er the Mule 
Has of Act.a:a or [iejpcria fung! 

O valle of blits! O ;ottly fweilng bills! 

On which the Power of Cultupution lies, 
And joys to fre the wgnm'wrs Gt ht+ toil. 

He wn | what @ goody profpedtt fpreats around, 
Dt hij's, aud dales, and woes, and laveus, and fp:res, 
And giutermg towns, and gil led raus, tiil all 
The ttretchiag livdicape into fmoke decays! 
Moanyy Britannia! where the Queen cf Arts, 

Ip ring vigour, Liberty abroud 
Walke, vnconſin'd, even io thy lartheſt cots, 
Aud icatiets plenty with unſpurinng hand. 

Rich is thy foil, and mercitul thy came; 
Thy ttreams untailing in the ſummer's drought ; 
Uumatch' thy guargian oaks; thy velleys iloat 
With golden waves : and on thy mounta'rs fleck 
Eat numbertets; while, roving round their ſides, 
P:low the blackening hers in luſty droves. 
Bcn2zth, thy meadows glow, and ric unquell d 
Agu:ii!t rhe mower's ſcytbe. On every hand 
Iry villas ſume. Thy country teenis with wealth; 
Aud NMoperty ul. ures it to the iwamm, 
Licus d, and unwearice, in his guarded toil, 

tall arg thy cities with tlie foas of art; 
Aud tta e and joy, in every buly rect, 
Miphug arc heard: even Drudgery Limfclf, 
As at tie car ke iwcats, or duſty hews 
The paluce.ftore, looks gay. Thy cruuded ports, 
Wh re riüng malls an endlcts prop 3 yield, 
Wu labour burn, and echo to rhe ſhouts 
0 hurried zulor, as he hearty waves 
Flt iaſt adicu, and, looſcuing every theet, 
Retiyns the Tpreading veſicl to the wind. 

Bid, firm, and giacetul, are thy yencrous youth, 
By hnaraſhip new, and by danger fu d, 
Scaticriag the nations where they go; and fi-. 
Or en the hid plain, os Uormy icas. 
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Mild are thy glori-s ton, as o'er the plans 
Ot thriving peace thy thoughtfu! fires prelide ; 
In genius and fubſtantial learning, high; 
For every virtue, every worth, r-nown'd ; 
Su.cere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; 
Yet like the muſtering thunder when provok'd, 
"The erca of tyrants, and the fole reſource 
Ob thute that under grim Gppre Mon gronn. 

Thy Sons of Glory many Alſred thine, 
In whom the fplendor of heroic war, 
And mote heroic peace, when govern'd well, 
Combi e; whoſe hallow*'d name the virtues faint, 
nd eee Mules love; the heft of Kinys! 
Wirh han thy Edwards and thy Henrys thine 
Names dar to Fame; the firſt who deep-umpicls d 
On haughty Gaul the t crror of thy arms, 
That awes her genius fill. in ſtatelmen thou, 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a ſtend, More, 
Who, with 2 generous the? miſtalez zeal, 
Wi:hito! a brutal tyrart's ufe{vi rage, 
Like Cit nrm, like Ariſtides juit, 
Like ri id Cincinnatus nobly poor, 
A Gaunt cfs foul crit, who fmt on de at. 
I regui, and wile, a Wallngham is in 
A Drake, who made thee miſtro!s tt hy = p. 
And hore thy name in thunder ron! the wortd, 
Then lem thy ſpirit high: but who can fpcak 
1 8 i e "2 2 * . 9 . 
The numer vs werthlls of the NIziden Riign? 
In Kal ic! merk their overy phi mind; 
Ru cieh, the ſcour ge of Spain“ whote breaft with ail 
The five, tas patr:of, an} the hero hurn'd. 
Nor funk hs vigonr, when a cov erd-reigu 
The Werrior fetter 4. and at laſt reg 4, 
To glu the ve aacance of a vanquith' d foe: 
'F vt n. active fili and unrefiraintd, his mind 
F xv! 91 4 the vaſt (tent c ages P it, 
Ard with bis prnon-hours enrich'd the world 
Yet tenden times, in all the long reſearch, 
So gl11cr's, or (+ Yate, zs thoſe Le prev'd, 
In which he conguer'd, and in which he bled, 
Nor cau the Mule the gallaut Saucy pale, 
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The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd, 
The Lover's myrtle, and the Poet's bay. 
A Hamden too is thine, illuſtrious land, 
Wiſe, ſtrenuous, firm, of unſubmitting foul, 
Who ſtemm'd the torrent of a downward age 
To ſlavery prone, and bade thee riſe again, 
In all thy native pomp of freedom bold. 
Bright, at his call, thy age of Men effulg'd, 
Of men on whom late time a kindling eye 
Shall turn, and tyrants tremble while they read. 
Bring every ſweeteſt flower, and let me ſtrew 
The grave where Ruſſel lies; whoſe temper'd blood, 
With calmeſt cheerfulneſs for thee refign'd, 
Stain'd the ſad annals of a giddy reign; 
Aiming at lawleſs — tho' meanly ſunk 
In looſe inglorious luxury. With him 
His friend, the Britiſh Caſſius“, fearleſs bled; 
Of high-determin'd ſpirit, roughly brave, 
By ancient learning to th' enlighten'd love 
Of antient freedom warm'd. Fair thy renown 
In awful ſages and in noble bards; 
Soon as the light of dawning Science ſpread 
Her orient ray, and wak'd the Muſes” ſong. 
Thine is a Bacon; hapleſs in his choice; 
Unfit to ſtand the civil ſtorm of ſtate, 
And thro' the ſmooth barbarity of courts, 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward ſtill 
To urge his courte : him tor the ſtudious ſhade 
Kind Nature ſorm'd, deep, comprehenfive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich ſoul, 
Plato, the Stagyrite, and Tully join'd. 
The great deliverer he! who from the gloom 
Of cloiſter'd monks, and jargon-teaching ſchools, 
Led forth the true philoſophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 
And definitions void : he led her forth, 
Daughter of Heaven ! that flow aſcending till, 
inveſtigating ſure the chain of things, 
With radiant finger points to Heaven again. 
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The generous Aſhley + thine. the friend of Mun; 
Who tcann'd his Nature with a hrother's eye, 
His weakneſs prompt to ſhade, to raiſe his aim, 
To touch the hner movements ot the mind, 
And with the Moral Beauty charm the heart. 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whole pious {carch, 
Amid the dark recefics of his works, 
The great Creator ſought ? And why thy Locke, 
Who made the whole internal world his own * | 
Let Newton, pure Tntc/iigence, whom God 
To mortals lent, to trace his boundleſs works 
From laws ſublimely fimpic, ſpeak thy tame 
In all philoſophy. For lofty ſenſe, 
Creative fancy, and inſpection keen 
Thro' the deep windings of the human hear, 
Is not wild Shakeſpeare thine and Nature's buaſt ? 
Is not each great, each amiable Mule 
Of claſſic ages in thy Milton met ? 
A genius upiverſal as his theme; 
Aſtoniſhing as Chaos, as the bloom 
Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven fublime. 
Nor ſhall my verſe that eider hard forget, 
The gentle Spencer, Funcy's pleaſing fon ; 
Who, like copious river, pour'd his long 
O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground: 
Nor thee, his ancient maſter, luughing ſage. 
Chaiccer, whoſe native nint ners painting verie, 
Well-moraliz'd, ſhines thro' the Gothic cloud 
Of time and languare oer thy genius throws, 
May my ſong ſoſten, as try Daughters i, 
Britannia, hail! for beauty is ther own, 
The feeling heart, fimplicity of life, | 
And elegance, and tate : the faultleſs form, 
Shap'd by the hand of harmony: the check. 
Where the live crimfon, thro” the native ite | 
Soft -ſhuoting, o'er the face diffuſes bloom, 
And every namelefs grace; the parted lip, 
Like th: red roſe-bud moilt with morning-dew, 
Breathing delight; and, under flowing jet, 
Or ſunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 
* Antony Allicy Cooper, Earl of Skaiteſbury., 
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The neck ſlight- ſnaded, and the ſwelling breaſt ; 
The look refiſtleſs, piercing to the foul, 
And by the foul inform'd, when dreſs'd in love 
She fits high- ſmiling in the conſcious eye. 
Iland ol bliſs! amid the ſubject feas, 
That thunder round thy rocky coaſts, ſet up, 
At once the wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of diſtant nations; whoſe remoteſt ihores 
Can ſoon be ſhaken by thy naval arm; 
Not to be ſhouk thyſelf, but all aſſaults 
Batiling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud fſea-wave. 
O Thou! by whoſe almighty ad, the icale 
Of empire riſes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the ſaving Virtues round the land, 
In bright patrol : white Peace, and ſocial Love; 
The tender-looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and ſhedding tears thro' ſmiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of mind; . 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; found Femperance, 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chaſtity, 
With bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, 
Dilorder'd at the deep regard ſhe draws; 
Rough Induſtry ; Activity untir'd, 
With copious lite inform'd, and all awake: 
While in the radiant front, ſuperior ſhines 
That firſt paternal virtue, Public Zeal ; 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide ſurvey, 
And, ever muling on the common weal, 
Still labours glorious with ſome great deſign. 
Low walks the fun, and broadens by degrees, 
Jult o'er the verge of day. The ſhifting clouds 
Aſſembled gay, a richly-gorgeous train, 
In all their pomp attend his ſetting throne. 
Air, earth, and ocean ſmile inimenſe. And now, 
As it his weary chariot ſought the bowers 
Ot Amphitrite, and her tending nymphs, 
(So Grecian fable ſung), he dips his orb; 
Now half-immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
Gives one bright glance, then total diſappears, 
For ever running an enchanted round, 
Pailes the day, deccitful, vain, and void; 
G3 
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As fleets the viſion o'er the formful brain, 

This moment hurrying wild th' impaſſion'd ſoul, 
The next in nothing loſt. Tis ſo to bim, 

The dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 

A light of horror to the cruel wretch, 

Who all day long in fordid pleaſure roll d, 
Himſelf an uſclefs load, has ſquander'd vile, 
Upon his ſcoundrel train, what might have cheer'd 
A drooping family of modeſt worth. 

But to the generous ſtill- improving mind, 

That gives the hopeleſs heart to ſing for joy, 
Diſtuſing kind beneficence around, 

Boaſtleſe, as now deſcends the filent dew ; 

To him the long review of order'd life 

I, inward rapture, only to be felt. 

Conſcis'd from yonder flow-extinguith'd clouds, 
All ether ſoſt'ning, ſober Evening takes | 
Her wonted ſtation in the middle air ; 

A thouſand ſhadows at her beck. Firſt /, 
She ſends on earth; then that of deeper dye 
Steals foft behind; and then a deeper ſtill, 


In circle following circle, gathers round, 


To cloſe the face of thi: gs. A freſher gale 
Begins to wave the wood, and ſtir the ſtream, 
Sweeping with ſhadowy guſt the fields of corn; 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the thiſtly lawn, as ſw-lls the breeze, 
A whitcning ſhower of vegeta ie down 
Amufive floats. The kind impartial care 
Of Nature nonght diſdains: thoughtful to feed 
Her loweſt fors, and clothe the coming year, 
From field to field the feather'd ſeeds the wings, 
His folded flock fecure, the ſhepherd home 
Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 
The rudey milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhaps his witlefs heart, 
Unknowing what the joy-mixt anguiſh means, 
Sincer-ly loves, by that beſt language ſhewn 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Onward they paſs, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley tluuk, and unfrequented ; where 
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At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 


In various game, and revelry, to paſs 

The ſummcr-night, as village-ſtories tell. 

But far about they wander from the grave 

Of him, whom his ungentle fortune urg'd 

Againſt bis own ſad breaſt to lift the hand 

Of impious violence. The lonely tower 

Is alſo ſnun d; whoſe mournful chambers hold, 

So night-ſtruck fancy dreams, the yelling ghoſt. 
Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 

The glow-worm lights his gem; and, thro' the dark, 

A moving radiance twinkles. Evening yields 

The world to Night ; not in her winter-robe 

Of maſſy Stygian woof, but looſe array'd 

In mantle dun. A faint erroneous ray, 

Glanc'd from th' imperfect ſurfaces of things, 

Flings half an image on the ſtraining eye ; 

While wavering woods, and villages, and ſtreams, 

And rocks, and mounta-n-tops, that long retain'd 

Th' aſcending gleam, are all one ſwimming ſcene, 

Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 

Thence weary viſion turns; where, leading ſoft 

The ſilent hours of love, with purett ray 

Sweet Venus ſhines ; and from her genial riſe, 

When day-light fickens till it ſprings afreſh, 

Unrival'd reigns, the faireſt lamp of night. 

As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 

With cheriſh'd gaze, the lambent lightuings ſhoot 

Acroſs the ſky ; or horizontal dart 

In wondrous ſhapes : by fearful murmuring crouds 

Portentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

That more than deck, that animate the icy, 

The life-:nfuſing ſuns of other worlds; 

Lo! from the dread immenſity of ſpace 

Returning, with accelerated courſe, 

Ihe ruſhing comet to the ſun deſcends; 

And as he ünks below the ſhading earth, 

With awful train projected &'er the heavens, 

I he gniicy nations tremble. But, above 

Thoſe ſuperſtitious horrors that enflave 


The fond ſequacious herd, to myſtic faich 
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And blind amazement prone, th' enlightened few, 
Whoſe godlike minds philoſophy exalts, | 
The glorious ſtranger hail. They feel a joy 
Divinely great ; they in their powers exult, 
That wondrous forceof thought, which mountingſpurrs 
This duſky ſpot, and meafures all the ſky ; 
While, from his far excurſion thro' the wilds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 
"They ſec the blazing wonder rife anew, 
In ſeeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
"To work the will of all- ſuſtaining Love: 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to ſhake 
Reviving moiſture on the numerous orbs 
Thro' which his long ellipſis winds; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining ſuns, 
To light up worlds, and feed th' eternal re. 
With thee, ſerene Philoſophy, with thee, 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my icng : 
Effufive ſource ot evidence, and truth 
A luſtre ſhedding o'er th' ennobled mind, 
Stronger than ſummer-noon ; and pure as that, 
Whoſe mild vibrations ſoothe the parted foul, 
New to the dawning of celeſtial day. 
Hence thro” her nouriſh'd powers, enlarg'd by thee, 
She ſprings aloft, with elevated pride, 
Above the tangling maſs of low detires, 
That bind the fluttering crowd; aud, angel-wing' d, 
"Phe heights of ſcience aud of virtue gains, 
Where all is calm and clear: with Nature round, 
Or in the ſtarry regions, or th' abyſs, 
To Reaſon's and to Fancy's eye dilplay'd : 
The frf up-trucing, from the dreary void, 
The chain of cauſes and effects to Him, 
The world-producing Eſſence, who alone 
Poſſeſſes being; while the 4% receivt- 
Ihe whole magnificence of heaven and earth. 
And every brauty, delicate or bold, 
Obvious or more remote, with livlier ſenſe, 
Liffufive painted on the rapid mind. 
Tutor'd by Thee, hence Poetry exalts 
Her voice to ages; and informs the page 
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With muſic, image, ſentiment, and thought, 
Never to die! the treaſure of mankind : 
Their higheſt honour, and their trueſt joy 
Without thee what were unenlighten'd Man ? 
A favage roaming thro” the woods and wilds, 
In queſt of prey; and with th' unfaſhioned fur 
Rough clad ; devoid of every finer art, 
And elegance of life. Nor happineſs 
Domeſtic, mix'd of tenderneſs and care, 
Kor moral excellence, nor ſocial bleſs, 
Nor guardian Jaw were his; nor various ſxill 
To turn the furrow, or to guide the tool 
Mechanic; nor the heaven-conducted prow 
Of navigation bold, that ſearleſs braves 
The burving line, or dares the wint'ry pole ; 
Mother ſevere of infinite delights ! 
N: thing, ſave rapine, indolence, and guile, 
And woes on woes, a ftill-revolving train! 
Whoſe horrid circie had made human life 
nan non-exiſtence worſe : but, taught by thee, 
Hats are the plans of policy and peace; ' 
Jo live like brothers, and conjunctive all 
Embelliſh life. While thus laborious crowds 
P.y the tough car, Ph:loſophy directs 
The ruling helm ; or like the liberal breath 
Ot potent Heaven, inviſible, the ſail 
Swells out, and bears th' inferior world along. 
Nor to this evaneſcent ſpeck of earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant tracts on high 
Are her exalted range; intent to gaze 
Creation through; and, from that full complex 
Of never-ending wonders, to couceive 
Ot the Sole Being right, who pole the word, 
And Nature mov'd complete. With inward view. 
hence on th” ideal kingdom ſwift ſhe turns 
Her eye; and inſtant, at her powerful glance, 
Ih' obedient phantoms vanith or appear; 
Compound, divide, and into order ſhift, 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
Lo Reaſon then, deducing truth from truth 
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And notion quite abſtract ; where firſt begins 
The world of fpirits, ation all and life 
Unfettered, and unmix'd. But here the cloud, 
So wills Eternal Providence, fits deep. 

Enough for us to know that this dark ſtate, 

In wayward paſſions loſt, and vain purſuits, 
This infancy of being, cannot prove 

The final iſſue of the works of God, 

By boundleſs Love and perfect Wiſdom form'd. 
And ever riling with the riſing mind. 


AUTUMN 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſubject propoſed. Addreſſed to Mr Onflow, A 

roſpect of the fields ready for harveſt. Reflections 
in praiſe of induſtry raiſed by that view. Reaping, 
A tale relative to it. A harveſt ſtorm. Shooting 
and hunting, their barbarity. A ludicrous account 
of fox-hunting. A view of an orchard. Wall-fruit. 
A vineyard. A deſcription of fogs, frequent in the 
latter part of Autumn: whence a digreſhon, enquir- 
ing into the riſe of fountains and rivers, Birds of 
ſeaſon conſidered, that now ſhift their habitation. 
The prodigious number of them that cover the 
northern and weſtern ifles of Scotland : hence a view 
of the country. A proſpect of the diſcoloured fa- 
ding woods, After a gentle duſky day, meon-light. 
Autumnal meteors. Morning ; to which ſucceecs 
a calm, pure, ſun-ſhiny day, ſuch as uſually ſhuts up 
the ſeaſon, The harveſt being gathered in, the 
country diſſolved in joy. The whole concludes with 
2 panegyric on a philoſophical country. lite. 
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ROWN'D with the fickle and the wheaten ſheaf, 
While Autuma, nodding o'er the yellow plain, 
Comes jovial on; the Doric ree4 once more, 
Well pleas'd, | tune. Whate'er the Wint'ry froſt 
Nitrous prepar'd; the various bloſſom'd Spring 
Put in white promiſe forth; and Summer-ſuns 
ConcoRed ſtrong ; ruſh boundleſs now to view, 
Full, perfect all, and ſwell my glorious theme. 
Onilow ! the Muſe, ambitious of thy name, 
Ts grace, inſpire, and dignity her ſong, 
Would from the public voice thy gentle ear 
A while cngage. Thy noble cares ſhe knows, 
The patriot-virtues that diſtend thy thought, 
Spread on thy front, and in thy boſom glow ; 
While liſtening ſenates hang upon thy tongue, 
Devolving thro' the maze of eloquence 
A roll of periods, ſweeter than her ſong. 
But ſhe too pants for public virtue; ſhe, 
Tho' weak in power, yet ſtrong in ardent will, 
Whene'er her country ruſhes on her heart, 
Aſlumes a bolder note, and fondly tries 
To mix the patriot's with the poet's flame. 
When the bright Virgin gives the beauteous days, 
And Libra weighs in equal ſcales the year; 
rom Heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence ſhook 
Ot parting Summer, a ſerener blue, 
With golden light cnlivened, wide inveſts 
The happy world. Attemper'd ſuns ariſe, 
Sweet beam'd, and ſhedding oft thro' lucid clouds 
A pleaſing calm; while broad, and. brown, below 
Extenſive harveſts hang the heavy head. 
Rick, ſilent, deep, they ſtand; for not a gale 
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Rolls its light billows o'er the bending plain: 

A calm of plenty! till the ruffled air 

Falls from its poiſe, and gives the breeze to blow, 
Rent is the fleecy mantle of the ſky ; 

The clouds fly different ; and the ſudden ſun 

By fits effulgent, gilds th' illumin'd field, 

And black by fits the ſhadows ſweep along. 

A gaily-checker'd heart-expanding view, 

Far as the circling eye can ſhoot around, 
Unbounded toſſing in a flood of corn. 

Theſe are thy bleſſings, Induſtry ! rough power ! 
Whom labour ſtill attends, and ſweat, and pain; 
Vet the kind fource of every gentle art, 

And all the ſoft civility of life: 

Raiſer cf human kind! by Nature caſt, 

Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the woods 

And wilds, to rude inclement elements ; 

With various ſeeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profuſely pour'd around 
Materials infinite; but idle all. 

Still unexerted in th' unconſcious breaſt, 

Slept the lethargic powers; Corruption ſtill, 
Voracious, ſwallowed what the liberal hand 

Of bounty ſcatter'd o'er the ſavage year ; 

And ſtill the ſad barbarian, roving, mix'd 

With beaſts of prey; or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce tuſky boar; a ſhivering wretch! 
Aghaſt. and comſortleſs, when the bleak north, 
With Winter charg'd, let the mix'd tempeſt fly, 
Hail, rain, and ſnow, and bitter-breathing froſt 
Ihen to the ſhelter of the hut he fled; 

And the wild ſeaſon, ſordid, pin'd away. 

For home he had not; home is the reſort 

Of love, of joy, of peace and plenty, where, 
Supporting, and ſupported, poliſh'd friends, 
And dear relations mingle into bliſs. 

But this the rugged ſavage never felt, 

Even deſolate in crowds; and thus his days 
Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along 

A watte of time ! till Induſtry approach d. 

And rous's him from his miſerable Neth * 
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His faculties unfolded ; pointed out, 

Where laviſh Nature the directing hand 

Of Art demanded ; ſhew'd him how to raiſe 

His feeble force by the mechanic _ 

To dig the mineral from the vaulted earth, 

On what to turn the piercing rage of fire, 

On what the torrent, and the gather'd blaſt ; 

Gave the tall ancient foreſt to his axe; 

Tzught him to chip the wood, and hew the ſtone, 

Till by degrees the finiſh'd fabric roſe ; 

Tore from his limbs the blood-polluted fur, 

And wrapt them in the woolly veſtment warm, 

Or bright in glofly filk, and flowing lawn ; 

With wholeſome viands fill'd his table, pour'd 

The generous glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 

The hife-refining ſoul of decent wit: 

Nor ſtopp'd at barren bare neceſſity; 

But ſtill advancing bolder, led him on 

To pomp, to pleaſure, elegance, and grace; 

And, breathing high ambition thro' his ſoul, 

Set ſcience, wiſdom, glory, in his view, 

And bade him be the Lord of all below. 

Then gathering men their natural powers combin'd, 
And form'd a Public; to the general good 
Submittiog, aiming, and conducting all. 

For this the patriot-council met, the full, 

The free, and ſairly- repreſented Whole; 

For this they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 

Diſtinguiſh'd orders, animated arts, 

And with joint force Oppreſſion chaining, ſet 
Imperial Juſtice at the helm: yet ſtill 

To them accountable : nor flaviſh dream'd 

That toiling millions muſt reſign their weal, 

And all the honey of their ſearch, to ſuch 

As for themſelves alone themſelves have raid. 
Hence c very form of cultivated life 

In order fer, protected, and inſpir'd, 

Into perfeQion wrought. Uniting all, 

Society grew numerous, high, polite, 

And happy. Nurſe of art! the city rear*d 

I beautious pride her cower-cncircled head; 
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And, ſtretching ſtreet on ſtreet, by thouſands drew, 
From twining woody haunts, or the tough yew 
To bows ſtrong-ſtraining, her aſpiring ſons. 

Then Commerce brought into the public walk 
The buſy merchant ; the big warehouſe built; 
Rais'd the ſtrong crane; choak d up the loaded ſtreet 
With foreign plenty ; and thy ſtream, O Thames, 
Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, king of floods 
Choſe for his grand reſort. On either hand, 

Like a long wint'ry foreſt, groves of maſts 

c hot up their ſpires; the bellying ſheet between 
Poſſeſs d the breezy void; the footy hulk 

Steer'd ſluggiſh on; the ſplendid barge along 
Row'd, regular, to harmony ; around, 

The boat, light-ſkimming, ſtretch'd its oary wings; 
While deep the various voice of fervent toil 

From bank to bank increas'd ; whence ribb'd with oak 
To bear the Britiſh Thunder, black, and bold, 

The roaring veſſel ruſh'd into the main. 

Then too the pillar'd dome, magniſic, heav'd 
Its ample roof ; and Luxury within 
Pour'd out her glittering ſtores : the canvas ſmooth, 
With glowing life protuberant, to the view 
Embodicd roſe; the ſtatue ſeem'd to breathe, 

And ſoften into fleſh, beneath the touch 
Of forming art, imagination-fluſh'd. 

All is the gift of Induſtry ; whatc'er 
Exaits, embelliſhes, and renders lite 
Delightful. Penſive Winter cheer'd by him 
Sits at the ſocial fire, and happy hears ' 

Th' excluded tempeſt idly rave along; 

His harden'd fingers deck the gaudy ſpring; 
Without him Summer were an arid waſte ; 

Nor to the autumnal months could thus tranſmit 
Thoſe full, mature, immeaſurable ſtores, 

That, waving round, recall my wandering ſong. 

Soon as the morning trembles o'er the ſky, 
And, unpercciv'd, unſolds the ſpreading day; 
Before the ripened field the reapers ſand, 

In fair array; each by the laſs he loves, 
Tv. .car the reugher part, and mitigate 
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By nameleſs gentle offices her toil. 

At once they ſtoop, and ſwell the luſty ſheaves ; 

While thro' their cheerful band the rural talk, 

The rural ſcandal, and the rural jeſt, 

Fly harmleſs, to deceive the tedious time, 

And ſteal unſelt the ſultry hours away. 

Behind the maſter walks, builds up the ſhocks ; 

And, conſcious, glancing oft on every ſide 

His ſated cye, feels his heart heave with joy. 

The gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 

Spike after ſpike, their ſcanty harvelt pick. 

Be not too narrow, huſbandmen ! but fling 

From the full ſheaf, with charitable ſtealth, 

The liberal handful. Think, oh gratcful think! 

How good the God of Harveſt is to you; 

Who pours abundance o'er your flowing fields; 

While theſe unhappy partners of your kind 

Wide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 

And aſk their humble dole. The various turns 

Of fortune ponder ; that your ſous may want 

What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends ; 

And Fortune {mil'd, deceitful, on her birth. 

For, in her helpleſs years depriv'd of all, 

Of every ſtay, fave Innocence and Heaven, 

She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old, 

And poor, liv'd in a cottage, far retir'd 

Among the windings of a woody vale; 

By ſolitude and deep-ſurrounding ſhades, 

But more by baſhſul modeſty, conceal'd. 

Together thus they ſhunn'd the cruel ſcorn 

Which virtue, ſunk to poverty, would meet 

From giddy paſſion and low-minded pride: 

Almoſt on Nature's common bounty fed; 

Like the gay birds that ſung them to repoſe, 

Content, and careleſs of to-morrow's fare. 

Her form was freſher than the morning roſe, 


When the dew wets its leaves; unſtain'd, and pure, 


As is the lily, or the mountain- ſnow. 

The modeſt virtues mingled in her eyes, 

Stall on the ground dejected, darting all 
IT 2 


88 1 


Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when the mournſul tale her mother told, 
Of what her faithleſs fortune promi d once, 
ThrilPd in ber thought, they, like the dewy tar 
Of evening, ſhone in tears. A native grace 
Sat fair-proportion'd on her poliſh'd limbs, 
VeiFd in a limple robe, their beſt attire, 
Beyond the pomp of dreſs; for lovelinets 
Needs not the foreign aid of orvament, 
But is when unadorn'd adorn'd the moſt. 
Thoughtleſs of beauty, ſhe was beauty's ſelf, 
Recluſe amid the cloſe embowering woods. 
As in the hollow breaſt of Appenine, 
Beneath the ſhelter of encircling hills, 
A myrtle riſes, far from human eye, 
And bregthes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild; 
So flouriſh'd blooming. and unſeen by all, 
The ſweet Lavinia; till, at length, compell'd 
By ſtrong Neceſſity's ſupreme command, 
With ſmiling patience in her looks, the went 
To glean Palemon's fields. The pride of ſwains 
Palemon was, the generous, and the rich; 
Who led the rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, ſuch as Arcadian fong 
Tranſmits from ancient uncorrupted times; 
When tyrant Cuſtom had not ſhackled Man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, kis fancy with autumnal ſcenes 
Amuſing, chanc'd beſide his reaper-traia 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his cye; 
Unconſcious of her power, and turning quick 
With unafteRted bluſhes, from his gaze: 
He ſaw her charming, but he law not half 
The charms her downcaſt modeſty conceal'd. 
That very moment love and chaſte defire 
Sprung im his boſom, to himſelf unknown; 
For ſtill the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh, 
Which ſcarce the firm philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his heart own a glcaner in the field: 
And thus in fecret to his foul he figh'd— 

© What pity ! that io delicate a form, 
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Py beauty kindled, where enlivening ſenſe 
And more than vulgar goodneſs ſeem to dwell, 
| Should be devoted ro the rude embrace 
Of ſome indecent clown ! ſhe looks, methinks, 
Of old Acaſto's line; and to my mind 
Recalls that patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its riſe ; 
Now to the duſt gone down ; his houſes, lands, 
And once fair-ſpreading family, diſſolv' d. 
"Tis ſaid that in ſome lone obſcure retreat, 
Urg'd by remembrance fad, and decent pride, 
Far from thoſe ſcenes which knew their better days, 
His aged widow and his daughter live, 
Whom yet my fruitleſs ſearch could never find. 
Romantic wiſh ! would this the daughter were 
When, ſtrict enquiring, from hertelf he found 
She was the ſame, the daughter of his friend, 
Of bountiful Acaſto; who can ſpeak 
The mingled paſſions that ſurpris'd his heart, 
And thro' his nerves in ſhivering tranſport ran? 
Then blaz'd his ſmother'd flame, avow d, and bold; 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
Love, gratitude, and pity, wept at once. 
Confus' d, and frighten'd at his ſudden tears, 
Her riling beauties fluſh'd a higher bloom, 
As thus Falemon, paſſionate, and juſt, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his ſoul. 
And art thou then Acaſto's dear remains : 
She, whom my reſtlels gratitude has ſought 
So long in vatu ? O, Heaveus ! the very ſame, 
The ſoftened image of my noble friend, 
Alive bis every look, his every ſcature, 
More elegantly toach'd. Sweerer than Spring 
Thou ſole ſurvivitig bloſſom trum the root 
Tirat noucith'd up my fortune | ſay, ah where, 
In what ſequciter'd deſart, haſt thou drawn 
The kindeſt afpe& of delighted Heaven? 
II to ſuch beauty ſpread, and blown fo fair; 
| Tho” poverty's cold wind, and cruſhing rain, 
| Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender years? 
| O let mc gow, into a richer ſoil, 
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ranſplant thee ſafe ! where vernal ſuns, and ſhowers, 


Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt influence ; 
And of my garden be the pride, and joy! 
15 7 be fits thee, oh it ill befits 
do's daughter, his whole open ſtores, 
Tito vaſt, were little to his ampler heart, 
The father of a country, thus to pick 
The very refuſe of thoſe harveſt-ftclds, 
Which from his bounteovs friendſhip enjoy. 
Then throw that ſhameful pittance from thy hand, 
But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged taſk ; 
The fields, the maſter, all, my fair, are thine; 
If to the various bleſſings which thy houſe 
Has on me laviſh'd, thou wilt add that bliſs, 
That deareſt bliſs, the power of bleſſing thee '"* 
Here ceas'd the youth: yet ſtill his ſpeaking cy 
Expreſs'd the ſacred triumph of his lou], 
With conſcious virtue, gratitude, and love, 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rais'd. 
Nor vaited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodneſs irreſiſtible, and al 
In {weet diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd conſent. 
The news immediate to her mother brought, 
While, pierc'd with anxious thought, the pin'd awa7 
The lonely moments for Lavinia's fate ; | 
Amaz d, and ſcarce believing what ſhe heard, 
Joy ſeiz'd her wither'd veins, and one bright glean: 
Ot ſetting life ſhone on her evening hours : 
Not leſs enraptur d than the happy pair; 
Who Rlouriſh'd long in render bliſs, and rear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themſelves. 
And good, the grace of all the country round. 
Defeating oft the labours of the year, 
The ſultry South collects a potent blatt. 
At firſt, the groves are ſcarcely ſcen to ſtir 
Their trembling tops; and a {till murmur runs 
Along the ſolt- inclining fields of corn. 
But as the aerial tempeſt fuller ſwells, 
And in oue mighty ſtream, inviſible, 
Immenie, the & hole excited atmoſphere, 
Impetuous ruſace Cet the founding world ; 
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Strain 'd to the root, the ſtooping foreſt pours 


A ruſtling ſhower of yet untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling mountains eddy in, 
From the bare wild, the diſſipated ſtorm, 
And ſend it in a torrent duwn the vale. 
Expos'd, and naked, to its utmoſt rage, 
Thro' all the fea of harveſt rolling round, 
The billowy plain floats wide; nor can evade, 
Tho? pliant to the blaſt, its ſeizing force; 
Or whirl'd in air, or into vacant chaft 
Shook waſte, And ſometimes too a burſt of rain, 
Swept from the black horizon, broad, deſcends 
in one continuous flood. Still over head 
"The mingling tempeſt weaves its gloom, and {till 
The deluge derpens ; till the fields around 
Lie funk, and flatted, in the ſordid wave. 
Sudden, the ditches ſwell, the meadows ſwim, 
Red, from the hills, innumerable ſtreams 
rumultuous roar; and high above its banks 
"Che river lit; before whoſe ruſhing tide, 
lerds, flocks, and harveſts, cottages, and ſwains, 
Roll mingled down; all that the winds had ſpar d 
n er wild moment ruin'd: the big hopes, 
And weit-carn'd treaſures of the painful year. 
led to {ome eminence, the huſbandman 
li pleis beholds the miſerable wreck 
Driving along; his drowning ox at once 
Deftcendiug, with his labours fcatter'd round, 
He ſecs; and inſtant o er his ſuivering though: 
Comes Winter unpreviced, and a tram 
Of clamant children der. Ye maiters, then, 
Be mindful of the rough laburious hand 
Thea! links you foft in clegarce and eate ; 
Re m;noful of thoſe limbs in ruler clad 
nale toil to yours is warmth, and graceful pride. 
And ch be mindful of that tpariag board, 
hich covers yours with luxury profuſe, 
Makes your glaſs ſparkle, and your ſenſe rejoice ! 
Sor cruelly demand what the deep rains, 
Fand ail-involving winds, have ſwept away. 

Here the loud clamour of the fourtiman's ov, 
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The gun faſt thundering, and the winded horn, 
Would tempt the mule to ſing the rural gar: : 
How, in his mid-carcer, the ſpamel ſtrucæ, 
Stitf, by the tainted gale, with open noſe, 
Outſtretch'd, and finely ſenſible, 4 aws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey; 
As in the ſun the circling covey baix 
Their varied plumes, and, watchful every way, 
Throꝰ the rough ſtubble turn the ſecret eye. 
Caught in the meſhy fnare, in vain they beat 
Their idle wings, intangled more and more: 
Nor on the ſurges of the boundleſs aur, 
Tho' borne triumphant, are they ſate; the gun, 
Glanc'd juſt, aud ſudden, from the fowler's ey: 
O'ertakes their ſounding pinion: ; and again, 
Immediate, brings them from the towering wing, 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide diſpers d, 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wits. 
Theſe are not ſubj<&s for the peaceful mute, 
Nor will ſhe ſtain with tuck her ſpotleſs forg ; 
Then moſt delighted, when ſhe {ſocial ſees 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive, and happy. Tis not joy to her, 
This falfely-cheerful barbarous game of death,; 
Illis rage of pleaſure, which the reſtleſs youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming mor: ; 
When beaſts of prey retire, that all night Iutg, 
Urg'd by neceſſity, had rang'd the dark, 
As if their conſcious ravage thun'd the light, 
Aſtam'd. Net fo the ficady ryrant Man, 
Wo with the thought eſs infulence of power 
Inflam'd, beyond the mott iufuriate wrath 
Ot the worſt monſter that e er r0am'd the wake, 
For ſport alone purſues the cruel chace, 
Amid the beamings ol the gentle days. 
Upbraid, ye ravening tribes, our wanton rage, 
For Eunger kindles you, and lawleſs want 
But laviſh fed, in Nature's bounty roll'd, 
To joy at anguiſh, and delight in blood, 
Is what your horrid boloms never knew. 
Dor is the triumph v'er the timid bars - 
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gcat d from the corn, and now to ſome lone ſeat 
Retir'd : the ruſhy fen; the ragged furze, 
Stretch'd o'er the ſtony heath; the ſtubble chapt ; 
The thiſtly lawn ; the thick-entangled broom ; 
Of the fame frieudly hue, the wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the ſun, 
Concoctive ; and the nodding ſandy bank, 

Hung er the mazes of the mountain-brook. 
Vain is her beſt precaution; tho” ſhe fits 
Conceal'd, with folded ears; unfleeping eyes, 
By Nature rais'd to take the horizon in; 

And head couch'd cloſe berwixt her hairy feet, 
in act to ſpring away. The ſcented dew 
Betrays her early labyrinth ; and deep, 

In ſcatter'd ſullen openings, far behind, 

With every breeze ſhe hears the coming ſtorm. 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 

The \ighing gale, the ſprings amaz d, and all 
The ſavage foul of game is up at once: 

The pack tull-opening, various; the ſhrill horn 
Refounded from the hills; the neighing ſtecd, 

| Wild for the chace ; and the loud hunter's ſhout ; 
C'cr a weak, harmleſs, flying creature, all 

Mix'd in mad tumult, and ducordant joy. 

The ſtag roo, ſingled from the kerd, where long 
He rang'd the brauching monarch of the ſhades, 
Beſore the tempeſt drives. At firſt, in ſpeed 
Ee, ſpriglatly, puts bis faith; and, rous'd by fear, 
Gives all his ſwift aerial ſoul to flight; 

Againſt the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave the leſſening murderous cry behind; 
Deception ſhort ! tho' fleeter than the winds 
Blown o'er the keen-air'd mountain by the north, 
He burſts the thickets, glances thro' the glades, 
And plunges deep into the wildeſt wood ; 

it flow, yet ſure, adheſive to the tract 
Hot-ſleaming, up behind him come again 

Th" inbuman rout, and from the ſhady depth 
Expel him, circhag thro? his every ſhift. 

| He ſweeps the ſoreſt oft; and ſobbing ſecs 

The glades, mild opening to the golden day; 
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Where, in kind conteſt with his butting friends, 

He wont to ſtruggle, or his loves enjoy. 

Oft in the full-deſcending flood he tries 

To loſe the ſcent, and lave his burning fides : 

Oft ſeeks the herd; the watchful herd, alarm d, 

With ſelfiſh care avoid a brother's woe. 

What ſhall he do? his once ſo vivid nerves, 

So full of buoyant ſpirit, now no more 

Inſpire the courte ; but fainting breathleſs toil, 

Sick, ſeizes on his heart: he ſtands at bay; 

And puts his laſt weak refuge in deſpair, 

The big round tears run down his dappled face; 

He groans in anguiſh ; while the growling puck, 
lood-happy, hang at his fair-jutting chelt, 

And mark his beauccous chequer'd ſides with gorz. 
Ot this enough. But if the ſylvan youth, 

Whole fervent blood boils into violence, 

Muſt have the chace; behold, deſpiſing flight, 

The rous'd-up lion, reſolute, and flow, 

Advancing full on the protenced ſpear, 

And coward-band, that -ircl:ng wheel aloof. 

Slunk from the cavern, and the troubled wood, 

Sce the grim wolf; on him his ſhaggy foe 

Vindictive fix, and let the ruſſian die: 

Or, growling horrid, as the brindled boar 

Grins fell deſtruction, to the moniter's heart 

Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 
Thete Britain knows not: give, ye Britons, they 

Your ſportive fury, pityleſs, to pour 

Looſe on the nightly robber of the fold: 

Him, from his craggy winding haunts uneartE'd, 

Let all the thunder of the chace purſue. 

Throw the broad ditch behind you; o'er the hedge 

High- bound, reſiſtleſs; nor the deep morats 

Retuſe, but thro' tlic ſhaking wilderneſs 

Pick your nice way ; into the perilous flood 

Bear tearlets, of the raging inſtin ct full; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 

Your triumph ſound ſonorous, running round, 

From rack to rock, in circling echoes tois'd ; 

Then ſcale the mountains to tucir woody top?; 
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Ruch town the dangerous ſteep ; and o'er the lawn, 

Ia fancy ſwallowing up the ſpace between, 

Pour all your ſpeed into the rapid game. 

For happy he ! who tops the wheeling chace ; 

Has every maze evolv'd, and every guile 

Difctos'd ; who knows the merits of the pack; 

Wo ſaw the villain ſeiz'd, and dying hard, 

Without complaint, tho' by an hundred mouths 

R-lentlets turn : O glorious he, beyond 

His daring peers! when the retreating horn 

Calls them to ghoſtly halls of grey renown, 

Wh woodland honours grac'd ; the ſox's fur, 

Depending decent from the roof; and ſpread 

Round the drear walls, with antic ſigures fi-rce, 

The ftag's large front: he then is loudeſt heard, 

When the night ſtaggers with ſeverer toils, 

Wich feats Theſſalian Centaurs never knew, 

Aud their repeated wonders ſhake the dome. 
But firſt the ſuel'd chimney bluzes wide: 

The tankards foam ; ud the ſtrong table groans 

Bencath the {moking ficloia, itretch'd immenſe 

From lide to fide ; in which, with deſperate kuite, 

They deep inciſion make, and talk the white 

Cf England s glory, nc'er to be detac'd 

While hence they borrow vigour : or ama 

Kto the paſty plung'd, at intervals, 

If ſtomach kce: can intervals allow, 

Relating all tre glocies of the chace. 

Ten fated Hunger bids his brother Thirſt 

Produce the mighty bowl; the mighty bow!, 

Swellid high with fi-ry juice, ftcains liberal coun < 

A potent gale, delicious, as the breath 

G: Maia to the love-ſick ſhepherdeſs, 

On violets diffus'd, while folt Te hears 

Her panting ſhepherd ſtealing to her arms, 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, 

Mature and perfect, from his dark retreat 

Qt thirty years; and now his honeſt front 

Flames in the light refulgent, not atraid 

Even with the vineyard's beſt produce to vie. 

To cheat the thickly moments, whih a M lil 
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Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of ſmoke, 
Wreath' d, fragrant, from the pipe; or the quick dice, 
In thunder leaping from the box, awake 
The ſounding gammon : while romp-loving Miſs 
1s haul'd about, in gallantry robuſt. 

At laſt theſe puling idleneſſes laid 
Aſide, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Cloſe in firm circle; and fet, ardent, in 
For ſerious drinking. Nor evaſion fly, 
Nor ſober ſhift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulg'd apart; but earneſt, brimming bowls 
Lave every ſoul, the table floating round, 
And pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they ſwim in mutual ſwill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels faſt from theme to theme; from horſes, hounds, 
To church or miſtreſs, politics or ghoſt, 
In endleſs mazes, intricate, perplex'd. 
Mean-time, with ſadden interruption, loud, 
Ih' impatient catch burſts from the joyous heart: 
That moment touch'd is every kindred foul ; 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy, 
Ine laugh, the flap, the jocund curſe go round; 
While, from their flumbers ſhook, the kennel'd hounds 
Mix in the muſic of the day again. 
As when the tempeſt, that has vex'd the deep 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 
Sv gradual inks their mirth. Their feeble tongues, 
Unable to take up the cumbrous word, 
Lie quite diffolv'd. Before their maudlin eyes, 
Seen dim, and blue, the double tapers dance, 
Like the fun wading thro' the miſty iky. 
Then, liding ſoſt, they drop. Confus'd above, 
Glaſſes and bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 
As if the table even itſelf was drunk, 
Lie a wet broken ſcene ; and wide, below, 
Is heap'd the focial ſlaughter : where aſtride, 
'The lubber Power in filthy triumph fits, 
Slumbrous, inclining ſtill from fide to fide, 
And ſteeps them drench'd in potent fleep till mory, 
Perhaps ſome doctor, of tremendous paunc!:, 
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Awful and „a black abyſs of drink, 
Outlives CY all; and from his bury'd flock 
Retiring, full of rumination fad, 
Laments the weakneſs of theſe latter times. 

But if the rougher ſex by this fierce ſport 
Is hurried wild, let not ſuch horrid joy 
E'er ftain the boſom of the Briciſh Fair. 
Far be the ſpirit of the chace from them! 
Uncomely courage, unbeſeeming ſkill ; 
To ſpring the fence, to rein the prancing ſteed: 
The cap, the whip, the maſculine attire, 
In which they roughen to the ſenſe, and all 
The winning ſoftneſs of their ſex is loſt. 
In them tis graceful to diſſol ve at woe; 
Witk every motion, every word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling cheek, the ready bluft: ; 
And from the ſmalleſt violence to ſhrink, 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their fears ; 
And by this filent adulation, ſoft, 
To their protection more engaging Man. 
O may their eyes no miſerable light, 
Save weeping lovers, ſee ! a nobler game, 
Thro' Love's enchantin-z wiles purſu'd, yet fled, 
In chace ambiguous. May their tender limbs 
Float in the looſe ſimplicity of crefs ! 
And, faſhion'd all to harmony, alone 
Know they to ſeize the captivated ſou], 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing lips ; 
To teach the lute to languiſh ; with ſmooth ſtep, 
Diſcloſing motion in its every charm, 
To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy dance; 
To train the foliage o'er the ſnowy lawn ; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneſul page; 
To lend new flavour to the fruitfnl year, 
And heighten Nature's dainties; in their race 
To rear their graces into ſecond life ; 
To give ſociety its higheſt taſte ; 
Well-ordered Home Man's beſt delight to make; 
And by ſubmiſſive wiſdom, modeſt kill, 
With every gentle care-cluding art 
To raile the virtues, animate the bliſs 
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And ſweeten all the toils of human life : 
This be the female dignity, and praiſe, 
Ye ſwains now haſten to the hazel-bank ; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarſe from ſteep to ſteep. In cloſe array, 
Fit for the thickets and the tangling ſhrub, 
Ye virgins come. For you their lateſt fong 
The woodlands raiſe ; the cluſtering nuts tor you 
The lover finds amid the ſecret ſhade ; 
And, where they burniſh on the topmoſt bough, 
With active vigour cruſhes down the tree; 
Or ſhakes them ripe frum the refigning huſk, 
A gloſſy ſhower, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of Mclinda's hair ; 
Melinda ! form'd with every grace compicte, 
Yet theſe neglecting, above beauty wiſe, 
And far tranſcending ſuch a vulgar praiſe. 
Hence from the buſy joy-reſaunding fields, 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Ot Autumn, uncorfin'd ; and taite, revised, 
The br-ath of orchard big with bending fruit. 
Ohedient to the breeze and beating ray, 
From the d-ep-!caded bough a mellow ſhower 
Inceſſant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a ſoft profuſion, ſcattered round. 
A various ſweetnets ſwells the gentle race; 
By Nature's all- refining hand prepar d; 
Of temper'd ſun, and water, earth, and air, 
In ever · changing compoittion mix'd. 
Such, falling frequent thro” the chiller night, 
Tie frogrant ſtores, the wide- projected heaps 
Of apples, which the luſty-handed year, 
I::1amernous, o'er the bluſhing orchard ſhakes. 
A various ſpirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 
Dwe:!s in their gelid ports; and, active, points ,- LF 
The piercing cydcr for the thirſty tongue ; 8 
Tty native theme, 3nd boon infpirer too, 
Pnillips, Pomona's bard ! the ſecond thuu 
Who nobly durſt, in rkyme-unſfetter'd verſe, 
With Britiſh freedom ſing the Britiſh ſong: 
Low, {rom Siletau vate, fight ſparking Wits 
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Foam in tranſparent floods; ſome ſtrong, to cheer 
The wint'ry revels of the labouring hind ; 
And taſteful ſome, to cool the ſummer hours. 

In this glad ſeaſon, while his ſweeteſt beams 
The ſun ſheds equal o'er the meeken'd day; 
Oh loſe me in the green delightſul walks 
Of, Dodington, thy ſeat ſerene and plain; 
Where ſimple Nature reigns; and every view, 
Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Dorſetian downs, 
In boundleſs proſpect; yonder ſhagg'd with wood, 
Here rich with harveſt, and there white with flock: 
Mean-time the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far ſplendid, ſeizes on the raviſh'd eye. 
New bcauties riſe with each revolving day ; 
New columns ſwell ; and ſtill the freſh Spring finds 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 
Full of thy genius all ! che Muſe's feat : 
Where in the ſecret bower, and winding walk, 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the reſtleſs thirſt 
Of thy applauſe, I ſolitary court 
TY inſpiring breeze: and meditate the book 
Of Nature ever open ; aiming thence, 
Warm from the heart, to learn the moral ſong. 
Here, as I ſteal along the ſunny wall, 
Where Autumn baſks, with fruit empurpled deep, 
My pleaſing theme continual prompts my thought ; 
Preſents the downy peach; the ſhining plumb ; 
The ruddy, fragrant nectarine; and dark, 
Beneath his ample leaf, the luſcious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils ſhoots ; 
Hangs out her cluſters, glowing to the ſouth ; 
And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer ſky. 

Turn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To vigorous ſoils, and climes of fair extent ; 
Where, by the potent ſun elated high, 
The vineyard ſwells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreads o'er the vale; or up the mountain climbs, 
Profuſe; and drinks amid the funny rocks, 
From cliff to cliff encreas'd, the heightened blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The cluſters clcar, 
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Half thro' the foliage ſeen, or ardent flame, 

Or ſhine tranſparent ; while perfection breathes 

White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 

As thus they brighten with exalted juice, 

Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray; 

The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 

Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prime, 

Exulting rove, and f the — nigh. 

Then comes the cruſhing ſwain ; the country floats, 

And foams unbounded with the maſhy flood ; 

That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 

Round the rais'd nations pours the cup of joy : 

"The Claret ſmooth, red as the lip we preſs 

In ſparkling fancy, while we drain the bowl; 

The mellow-taſted Burgundy ; and quick, 

As is the wit it gives, the gay Champaign. 
Now, by the cool declining year condens'd, 

Deſcend the copious exhalations, check d 

As up the middle ſky unſcen they ſtole, 

And roll the doubling fogs around the hill. 

No more the muuntain, horrid, vaſt, ſublime, 

Who pours a ſweep of rivers from his ſides, 

And high between contending kingdoms rears 

The rocky long diviſion, fills the view 

With great variety; but in a night 

Of gathering vapour, from the baffled ſenſe 

Sinks, dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 

"The huge duſk, gradual, ſwallows up the plain: 

Vaniſh the woods; the dim-ſfeen river ſeems 

Sullen, and flow, to roll the miſty wave. 

Even in the height of noon eſs d, the ſun 

Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide-refracted ray ; 

Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orb, 

He frights the nations. Indiſtin& on earth, 

Seen thro” the turbid air, beyond the lifa 

Objects appear; and, wilder'd, o'er the waſte 

The ſhepherd ſtalks gigantic. Till at laſt 

Wreath'd dun around, in deeper circles fill 

Succeſhve cloſing, fits the general fog 

Unbounded o'er the world ; and, mingling thick, 

A for nileſs grey confuſion covers all. 
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As when of old (ſo ſung the Hebrew Bard) 
Lighe, uncollected. thro' the chaos urg'd 
Its infant way; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 
Theſe roving miſts, that conſtant now begin 
To ſmoke along the hilly country, theſe, 
With weighty rains, and melted Alpine ſnows, 
The mountain-ciſterns fall, thoſe ample ſtores 
Of water, ſcoop'd among the hollow rocks; 
Whence guſh the ſtreams, the ceaſeleſs fountains play, 
And their unfailing wealth the rivers draw. 
Some ſages ſay, that, where the numerous wave 
For ever laſhes the reſounding ſhore, 
Prill'd thro' the ſandy ſtratum, every way, 
The waters with the fandy ſtratum riſe; 
Amid whoſe angles :ntinitely ſtrain d, 
They joytul leave their jaggy falts behind, 
And clcar and tweeten, as they ſoak along. 
Nor ſtops the reſtleſs fluid, mounting ſtill, 
Tho” oft amidſt th* irriguous vale it fprings ; 
But to the mountain courted by the ſand, 
That leads it darkling on in faithful maac, 
Far from the parent main, it boils again 
Freſh into day! and all the glittering hill 
Is bright with ſpouting rills. But hence this vac 
Amuſive dream! why ſhould the waters love 
To take ſo far a journey to the hills, 
When the ſweet valleys offer to their toil 
laviting quiet, and a nearer bed ? 
Or if, by blind ambition led aſtray, 
They muſt aſpire; why ſhould they ſudden ſtop 
Among the bruken mountain's ruſhy dells, 
And, ere they gain its higheſt peak, deſert 
Tu' attractivt tand that charm'd their courſe ſo long: 
Bclidus, the hard agglomerating ſalts, 
The ſpoil of ages, would impervious choak 
Their ſecret channels, ur, by flow degrees, 
High as the hills protrude the ſwellitg vales : 
Old Ocean too, ſuck'd thro' the porous globe, 
Had long ere now forſook his horrid bed, 
Aud brought Deucalion's wat'ry tilics again, 
13 


oa AUT U M N. 


Say then, where lurk the vaſt eternal ſpringe, 
That, like Creating Nature, lie conceal'd 
From mortal eye, yet with their laviſh ſtores 
Refreſh the globe, and all its joyous tribes ? 
O thou pervading Genius, given to man, 
To trace the ſacrets of the dark abyſs, 
O lay the mountains bare! and wide diſplay 
Their hidden ſtructure to th' aſtoniſh'd view ? 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny load; 
The huge incumbrance of horrific woods 
From Aſian Taurus, from Imaus ſtretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar's ſullen bounds ! 
Give opening Hemus to my — 
And high Olympus pouring many a ſtream! 
O from the ſounding ſummits of the north, 
The Dofrine hills, thro* Scandinavia roll'd 
To fartheſt Lapland and the frozen main; 
From lofty Caucaſus, far-ſeen by thoſe 
Who in the Caſpian and black Euxine toil ; 
From cold Riphean rocks, which the wild Ruſs 
Believes the jony girdle * of the world; 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrapt in ſtorm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods; 
O ſweep th” eternal ſnows! hung o'er the decp, 
"That ever works beneath his ſounding baſe. 
Bid Atlas, propping heaven, as Poets feign, 
His ſubterranean wonders ſpread ! unveil 
The miny caverns, blazing on the day, 
Of Abyſſinia's cloud-compelling cliffs, 
And of the bending Mountains of the Moon f 
O'ertopping all theſe giant-ſons of earth, 
Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 
Stretch'd to the ſtormy ſeas that thunder round 
The fouthern pole, their hideous deeps unfold : 
Amazing ſcene! behold ! the gloums diſcloſe, 
L fee the rivers in their infant-beds ! 

* The Muſcovites call the Riphean mountains Weliki Ca- 
menypoys,” that is, © the great ſtony girdle ;“ becauſe they 
ſuppoſe them to encompaſs the whole earth. 


+ A range of mountains in Africa, that ſurround almott all 
M0t0motapas | 
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Deep, I hear them, lab' ring to get free ! 
1 ſee Dy ſtrata, artful rang'd ; 

The gaping fiſſures to receive the rains, 

The melting ſnows, and ever-dripping fogs. 
Strow'd bibulous above I ſee the ſands, 

The pebbly gravel next, the layers then 

Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 
The gutter'd rocks, and mazy-running clefcs ; 
That, while the ſtealing moiſture they tranſmit, 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waſte. 
Beneath th' inceſſant weeping of theſe drains, 
I ſee the rocky ſiphons ſtretch d immenſe, 
The mighty reſervoirs, of hardened chalk, 

Or ſtiff-compaRed clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated ſtores, 
The cryſtal treaſures of the liquid world, 
Thro' the ſtirr'd ſands a bubbling paſſage burſt ; 
And welling out, around the middle iteep, 
Or from the bottoms of the boſom' d hills, 

In pure effuſion flow, United, thus, 

Th' exhaling fun, the vapour-burden'd air, 
'The gelid mountains, that to rain condens'd 
Theſe vapours in continual current draw, 
And ſend e them, o'er the fais-divided earth, 
In bounteous rivers to the deep again, 

A ſocial commerce hold, and firm ſupport 
The ſull- adjuſted harmony of things. 

When Autumn ſcatters his departing gleams, 
Warn'd of approaching Winter, gathered, play 
The {wallow-people; and toſs'd wide around, 
O'er the calm f&y, in convolution ſwift, 

The feathered eddy floars : rejoicing once, 

Ere to their wint'ry flumbers they retire ; 

In cluſters clung, beneath the mouldering bauk, 
And where, unpierc'd by froſt, the cavern ſwcats. 
Or rather into warmer climes convey'd, 

With other kindred birds of ſ.afon, there 

They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back; for, thronging, now 
innnmerous wings are in commotion all. 


Where the Rhige loſes his majeſtic force 
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In Belgian plains, won from the raging deep, 
By diligence amazing, and the ſtrong 
Unconquerable hand of Liberty, 
The ſtork- aſſembly meets; for many a day, 
Conſulting deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous voyage thro' the liquid ſky. 
And now their rout deſign'd, their leaders choſe, 
Their tribes adjuſted, clean'd their vigorous wings ; 
And many a circle, many a ſhort efJay, 
Wheel'd round and round, in congregation full 
The figured flight aſcends; and riding high 
'The aerial billows, mixes with the clouds: 

Or where the Northern ocean, in vaſt whirls, 
Boils round the naked melancholy iſles 
Of fartheſt Thule, and the Atlantic ſurge 
Pours in among the ftormy Hebrides ; 
Who can recount what tranſmigrations there 
Are annua] made ? what nations come and go ? 
And how the living clouds on clouds ariſe ? 
Infinite wings ! till all the plume-dark air, 
And rude-reſoundiog ſhore, are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmleſs native his ſmall flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hnes, 
ends on the little ifland's verdant ſwell, 
"The ſhepherd's ſea-girt reign ; or, to the rock: 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious food; 
Or ſweeps the fiſhy ſhore ; or treaſures up 
"The plumage, riſing full, ro form the bed 
Ot luxury. And here a while the Muſe, 
High-kovering o'er the broad cerulean ſcene, 
tees Caledonia, in romantic view : 
Her airy mountains, from the waving main, 
Inveſted with a keen diffuſive ſky, 
Preathing the ſoul acute; her foreſts huge, 
{ricult, robuſt. and tall, by Nature's hand 
Planted of old; ker azure lakes between, 
Four'd out extentive, and of wat'ry wealth 
Full; winding d-ep, and green, her fertile vales; 
With many a cool tranilucent brimming flood 
Waſh'd lovely, trom the Tweed (pure parent ſtraam, 
V ule patural banks ürſt heard my Doric reed, 
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With, ſylvan Jed, thy tributary brook), 
To where the north-inflated tem foams 
O'er Orca's or Betubium's higheſt peak : 
Nurſe of a people, in misfortune's ſchool 
'Train'd up to hardy deeds ; ſoon viſited, 
By Learning, when before the Gothic rage 
She took her weſtern flight. A manly race, 
Of unſubmitting ſpirit, wiſe and brave; 
Who ſtill thro' bleeding ages ſtruggled hard, 
(As well unhappy Wallace can atteſt, 
Great patriot-hero ! ill-requited chief !) 
To hold a generous undiminiſh'd ſtate ; 
Too much in vain! Hence of unequal bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 
O'er every land, for every land their life 
Has flow'd profuſe, their piercing genius plann'd, 
And ſwell'd the pomp of peace their faithful toil. 
As from their own clear north, in radiant ſtreams, 
Bright over Europe burſts the Boreal Morn. | 
Oh is there not ſome patriot, in whoſe power 
That beſt, that godlike Luxury is plac'd, 
Of bleſſing thouſands, thouſands yet unborn, 
Thro' late poſterity ? ſome, large of foul, 
To cheer dejected induſtry? to give 
A double harveſt to the pining ſwain? 
And teach the labouring hand the ſweets of toil 2 
How, by the fineſt art, the native robe 
To weave ; how, white as Hyperborean ſnow, 
To form the lucid lawn ; with venturous oar, 
How to daſh wide the billow ; nor look on, 
Shamefully paſſive, while Batavian fleets 
Defraud us of the glittering finny ſwarms, 
That heave our friths, and croud upon our ſhores ; 
How all-enlivening trade to rouſe, and wing 
The proſp'rous fail, from every growing port, 
Uninjur'd, round the ſea-encircled globe; 
And thus, in ſoul united as in name, 
Bid Britain reign the miſtreſs of the deep ? 
Yes, there are ſuch. And full on thee, Argyle, 
Her hope, her ſtay, her darling, and her boaſt, 
From her firſt patriots and her heroes ſprung, 
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Thy fond imploring country turns her eyc 

In thee, with all a mother's triumph, fees 

Her every virtue, every grace combin'd, 

Her genius, wiſdom, her engaging turn, 

Her pride of honour, and her courage try'd, 

Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 

Of ſulphurous war, on Tenier's dreadful field. 

Nor leſs the palm of peace inwreathes thy brow : 

For, powerful as thy ſword, from thy rich tongue 

Pt rſuaſion flows. and wins the high debate; 

While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 

The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 

Thee, Forbes, too, whom every worth attends, 

As truth ſincere, as weeping friendſhip kind, 

Thee, truly generous, and in ſilence great, 

Thy country feels thro' her reviving arts, 

Flann'd by thy wiſdom, by thy ſoul inſorm'd; 

And ſeldom has ſhe known a friend like ther. 
But ſee the fading many-colour'd woods, 

Shade deepening over ſhade, the country round 

Imbrown ; a crouded umbrage, duſk, and dun, 

Of every hue, from wan declining green 

To footy dark. Theſe now the loneſome Muſe, 


Low-whiſpering, lead into their leaf-ſtrown walks, 


And give the ſeaſon in its lateſt view. 
Mean-time, light-ſhadowing all, a ſober calm 

Fleeces unbounded ether; whoſe leaſt wave 

Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn 

The gentle current; while illumin'd wide, 

The dewy-ſkirted clouds imbibe the fun, 

And thro' their lucid veil his ſoftened force 

Shed o'er the peaceful world. Then is the time, 


For thoſe whom Wiſdom and whom Nature charm. 


To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate crowd, 
And ſoar above this little fcene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughted vice beneath their feet ; 
To ſoothe the throbbing paſſions into peace ; 
And woo lone Quiet in her filent walks. 

Thus ſolitary; and in penſive guiſe, 
Oft let me wander o'er the ruſſet mead, 


And thro” the ſaddened grove, where ſcarce is heard 
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One dying ſtrain, to cheer the woodman's tofl. 
Haply ſome widowed ſongſter pours his plainr, 
Far, in faint warblings, thro' the tawny copſe, 
While congregated thruſkes, linnets, larks, 
And each wild throat, whoſe artleſs ſtrains ſo late 
Swell' d all the muſic of the ſwarming ſhades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful ſouls, now ſhivering ſit 
On the dead tree, a dull deſpondent flock ; 
With not a brightneſs waving o'er their plumes, 
And nought ſave chattering diſcord in their note. 
O let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman eye, 
The gun the muſic of the coming year 
Deſtroy ; and harmleſs, unſuſpecting harm, 
Lay the weak tribes, a miſerable prey, 
in mingled murder, fluttering on the ground! of 

The pale deſcending year, yet pleaſing till, 
A gentler mood infpires; for now the leaf 
Inccllanr rultlcs from the mournful grove ; ; 
Ott ſtartling ſuch as, ſtudious, walk below, 
And ſlowly circles thro' the waving air. 
But ſhould a quicker breeze amid the boughs 
Sob, ober the {ky the leafy deluge ſtreams; 
Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary ſhower, 
The foreſt-walks, at every riting gale, 
Roll wide the wither'd waſte, and whiſtle bleak. 
Fl:d is the blaſted verdure of the fields; 
And, fhrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Their tunny robes reſign. Even what remain'd 
Ot ſtrouger fruits falls from the naked tree ; 
And woods, fields, gardens, orchards, all around 
Ihe deſolated profpett thrills the foul, 

He comes! he comes! in every breeze the Power 
Of Fhilo:ophic Melancholy comes 
Flis near approach the ſudden-ftarting tear, 
The glowing check, the mild dejected air, 
The ſoſtened feature, and the beating heart, 
Picrc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare, 
Oer all the ſoul his ſacred influence breathes ! 
| Inflames imagination ; thro' the breaſt 
Intuſes every tenlerneſs; and far 


Beyond dim carch exalts the Iwelling thought, 
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Ten thouſand thouſand fleet ideas, ſuch 
As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 
Croud faſt into the mind's creative eye. 
As faſt the correſpondent 7 — riſe, 
As varied, and as high : devotion rais'd 
To rapture, and divine aſtoniſhment ; 
The love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, 
Of human race; the large ambitious wiſh, 
To make them bleſt ; the ſigh for ſuffering worth 
Loſt in obſcurity ; the noble ſcorn 
Of tyrant- pride; the fearleſs great reſolve ; 
The wonder which the dying patriot draws, 
Inſpiring glory thro* remotelt time; 
'Fh' awakened throb for virtue, and for fame ; 
The ſympathies of love, and friedſhip dear ; 
With all the facial p ring of the heart. 

Oh bear me then to vaſt embowering ſhades, 
To twilight groves, and viſionary vales; 
To weeping grottoes, and propketic glooms ; 
Where angel-forms athwart the foleran duſk, 
Tremendous ſweep, or ſeem to ſweep along; 
And voices more than human, thro' the void 
Deep- ſounding, ſeize th enthuſiaſtic ear! 


Or is this gloom too much? Then lead, ye powers 


That o'er the garden and the rural feat 
Preſide, which, ſhining thro' tix cheerful land 
In countleſs numbers, bleſt Britannia ſees ; 
O lead me to the wide-extended walks, 
The fair majeſtic paradiſe of Stowe * ! 
Not Perſian Cyrus on Ionia's hore, 
F'er ſaw ſuch ſylvan ſcenes; ſuch various art 
By genius fir'd, ſuch ardent genius tam d 
By cool judicious art; that, in the ſtrife, 
All-beauteons Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O Pitt, thy country's early boaſt, 
There let me ſit beneath the ſheltered ſlopes, 
Or in that Temple +, where, in future times, 
Thou well ſhalt merit a diſtinguiſh'd name; 
And, with thy converſe bleſt, catch the laſt ſmiles 
# The ſeat of Lord Viſcount Cobham. 
+ Tus Temple of Virtue in stowe-Cardens. 
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Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 
While there with thee th' inchanted round I walk, 
The regulated wild, yay Fancy then 
Will tread in thought the groves of Attic land: 
Will tram thy fGtandzrd taſte refine her own, 
Correct her pencil to the pureſt truth | 
Of Nature, ot, the unimpaſiion'd ſhades 
| Forſakinyg, raiſe it to the human mind. 
Or if hereafter ſhe, with t hand, 
Shall draw the tragic ſcene, inſtruct her thov, 
| To mark the varied movements of the heart, 
What every decent character requires, 
And every paſſion pcaks: O thro” her train 
Breathe thy pathetic cloquence! that moslds 
1k attentive ſenate, charms, perſuades, exalte, 
Of honelt z<ul tht indigrant lightning thruws, 
And ſhak-s corruption on her venal throne 
While thus we talk, and thru' Elyſian vales 
Delighted rove, perhaps a ſigh <lcapes : 
What pi:y, Cobham, thou thy verdant files 
Of ordered trees ſhauldſt here inglorious range, 
Initead of ſquadrons flammig o'er the field, 
And long embattled hoſts | when the proud foc, 
The {aiti:icfs vain diſturber of mankind, 
Intulung Gaul, has rons'd the world to war; 
| When keen, once more, within their bounds to pres: 
Thoſe poli d robbers, ti.ote arnhitions flaves, 
The Britith Youth won! fit thy wife command, 
Thy teraper'd ard ur, and thy vr ran (kill. 


The wettern ſan wi. h raws 2 ſhor'cned day; 
Ani Run Lene. „lG * ter ett, q f1 Y 
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In her call progrete, tu the Hronad! congens'd 
Th. Yap ours rue, V. ort cret Pin, Natter OOTE 
Wire marſhes tf ri inte, ii where tives wind, 
Cult : r ung ts, ar Wim along 
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A ſmaller earth, gives us his blaze again, 

Void of its flame, and ſheds a ſoſter day. 

Now thro” the pathng cloud ſhe ſeems to itoop, 
Now up tnc pure cerulian rides ſubhme. 

Wide the pale delnge floats, and ftreaming mild 
Oer the ſky'd mountain to the ſhadowy vale, 


While rocks and floods reflect the quivering glean. 


The whole air whitens with a boundleſs tide 
Of ſilver radiance, trembling round the world. 
But when half-biotted from the ſky her lighe 

Yainting, permits the ſtarry ſires to burn 

With keener luſtre thro” the depth of heaven : 
Or ncar extinct her deadened orb appears, 

And ſcarce appears, of ſickly beamle1: white; 
Oſt in this ſeaſon, ſilent from the north 

A blaze of meteors ſhoots : enſweeping fuſt 
"Che lower ſkies, they ail at once converge 
High to the crown of hcaven, and «Il at onc- 
Relzpling quick, as quickly reeiccnd, 

And mix, and thwart, extinguiſh, and rencw, 
All ether courſing in a maze of light. 

From look to look, contagious tro the crowd, 

The panic runs, and into wondrous ihapes 

Th' appearance throws: armies in me:t array, 
"Throng'd with acrial ſpears, and ſtceds of ſire; 
ill the long lines of ſull- cxtended war 

In bleeding light commix'd, the ſanguine flood 
Rolls a broad flaughter oer the plains of heaver: 
As thus they fcan the vitionary tcene, 

On all fides iwells rac iuperſtitions din, 
incontinent ; and buſy frenzy talks 

Of blood and battle; citics overturn'd, 

And late at night in ſwallowing carthqunke fant 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce atctnding flame; 

Ot fallew famine, inunddation, orm: 

Of peililencc, and every great diſtreſs; 

Emmnires ſubzcrs d, when ruling fate has ſtruct: 
Th' unalterable hour: even Nature's ſelf 

fs deem'd to totter on the brink of time. 

Not fo tlie man of philoſophic eye, 

And inſpect foge; the waving brightrels 15 
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Curious ſurveys, inquiſiti ve to know 
The cauſes, and materials, yet unfix' d, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fall, 
A ſhade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching gloom, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are heaven and — 
Order confounded lies; all beauty void; 

Dulinct ion loſt; and gay variety 

One univerſal blot : ſuch the fair power 

Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the flate of the benighted wretch, 
Who then, bewilder'd, wauders thro' the dark, 
Full of pale fancies, and chimeras huge ; 

Nor viſited by one directive ray, 

From cettage ſtreaming, or from airy hall. 
Pcrhaps impatient as he ſtumbles on, 

Struck from the root of flimy ruthes, blue, 
The wild-fice ſcatters round, or gathered trail: 
A length of fame deccicful o'er the moſs : 
Whither decoy d by the fantaſtic blaze, 

Now loſt, aud now renew'd, he ſinks abſorpt, 
Rider and horſe, amid the miry gulf: 

While ſtill, from day to day, his pining wile, 
And plaintive children his return await, 

In wild conjecture loſt. At other times, 

Sent by the better Genius of the night, 
Innoxious, gleaming on the horſe's mane, 

The meteor fits; and ſhews the narrow path, 
That winding leads thro' pits of death, or elſe 
inſtructs him how to take the dangerous ford, 

The lengthened night elaps'd, the morning ſhines 
Serene, in all her dewy beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the laſt autumnal day. 

And now the mounting ſun diſpels the fog; 
che rigid hoar-froſt melts before his beam; 
And hung on every ſpray, on every blade 

Ut grats, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah ſee where robb'd, and murder d in that pit, 
Lies the ſtill keaving hive ; at evening fnatch'd, 
Beneath the cloud ot guilt-concealing night, 
And fix d o'er ſulphur ; while, not dreaming ill, 
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The happy people in their waxen cells, 
Sat tending public cares, and planning ſchemes 
If temperauce, for Winter poor; rejoiced 
To mark, full-flowing round, their copious ſtores, 
Sudden the dark oppreſſive fteam aſcends ; 
And, us'd to milder ſcents, the tender race, 
By thouſands, tumble trom their honeyed Comes, 
Convolv'd, and agonizing 11 the duſt. 
And was it then tor this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower to flower ? for this you toil'd 
Ceaſeleſs the burning Sammer heats away? 
For this in Autumn ſcarch'd the blooming waſte, 
Nor loſt 6ne ſunny gleam ? for this ſad fate ? 
O man ! tyrannic lord! how long, how long, 
Shall proſtrate Nature groan bencath your rage, 
Awaiting renovation ? when oblig'd, 
Muſt you deſtroy ? Of their ambrofial food, 
Can you not borrow ; and, in juſt return, 
Aſſord them ſhelter from the wintry winds 
Or, as the ſharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on forme ſmiling day? 
Sce where the ſtony bottom of their town 
Looks deſolate and wild; with here aud there 
A helplcfs number, who the ruin'd ſtate 
Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to death. 
Thus + proud city, populous ard rich, 
Full of the works of peace and high in joy, 
At thcatre or tcaft, or funk in fl-ep, 
(As late, Palermo, was thy fate), is ſciz d 
By ſome dread exrthquake, and convuliive hurl'd, 
Slic-r trom the black foundation, ſtench-involv'd, 
I. to a gulf of blue ſulphurcous flame. 

Hence every hariher fight ! for now the day, 


O'er heaven aud earth ditfus'd, grows warm, and high, 


Infinite fplendor ! wide inveſting all. 

How {till the breeze ! fave what the filmy threads 
Of Jew evaporate bruſhes from the plain. 

How clear the cloudl-fs K! how deeply ting d 
With a pecutiar blue! th' etherial arch 

How ſwell'd immente ! amid whoſe azure thron d 
The radiant fun how gay how calm below 
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The gilded earth the harveſt-treaſures all 
low gathet'd in, beyond the rage of ſtorms, 
Sure to the ſwain ; the circling fence ſhut up; 
And inſtant Winter's utmoſt rage defy d. 
While, looſe to feſtive joy, the country round 
Laughs with the loud ſincerity of mirth, 
Shook to the wind their cares. "The toil-ſtrung youth, 
by the quick ſenſe of muſic taught alone, 
Leaps wildly graceful in the lively dance. 
Her every charm abroad, the village toaſt, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native beauty rich, 
Darts not unmeaning looks; and, where her eye 
Points an approving ſmile, with double force, 
The cudgel rattles, and the wreſtler twines. 
Age too ſhines out ; and, garrulous, recounts 
The feats of youth. Thus they rejoice; nor think 
That, with to-morrow's ſun, their annual toil 
Begins again the never-ceaſing round. 
Oh knew he but his happineſs, of men 
The happieſt he ! who far from public rage, 
Deep iu the vale, with a choice ferv retir'd, 
Drinks the pure pleaſures of the Rnral Lite. 
What tho' the dome be wanting, wlvfe proud gate, 
Tach morning, vomits out the ſucaking crowd 
Ol flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus'd ? 
Vile intercourſe ! What tho' the glittering robe, 
Of every hue reflected light can give, 
Or floating looſe, or ſtiff with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho', from utmoſt land and fea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Blceds not, and his unſatiate table heaps 
With luxury, and death? What tho' his bowl 
Flames not with coſtly juice; nor ſunk in beds, 
Ott of gay care, he toſſes out the night, 
Or melts the thoughtleſs hours in idle ſtate ? 
What tho' he knows not thoſe fantaſtic joys, 
That ſtill amuſe the wanton, ſtill deceive ; 
A face of plcaſure, but a heart of pain; 
Their hollow motnents undelighted all? 
Sure peace is his; a ſolid life, eſtrang d 
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To diſappointment, and fallacious hope: 

Rich in content, in Nature's bounty rich, 

In herbs and fruits; whatt ver greers the Spring 
When heaven deſcends in ſhowers; or bends the bauga 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams; 
Or in the wintry giche whatever lies 

Cunceal'd, and fatters with the ric heſt fop : 

Theſe are not wanting; nor the milky drove, 
].uxuriant, ſpi ad o'er all the lowing vale ; 

Nor bleating mountains; nor the chidec of ſtreams, 
And hum ot bees, invitipg deep lincere 

Into the guiltlels breaft, beneath the ſnade, 

Or tlirown at large amid che frovrant hay; 

Nor aught beſiucs of proſpect, grove, or ſong, 

Dim grotices, gleaming lakes, and fountain clear, 
Here too 4wells umple truth; plein innocence ; 
Unſullicd beauty; found unbroken youth, 

Patient „f lubovr, with a little piras'd ; 

Health ever blooming; unambitious toll ; 

Calm contemplation, and poctic cate, 

Let others brave the flood in que ſt of gain. 
Ard beat. for je jleſs months, the gloomy were, 
It tech as dem it very to deſtropy, 

Ruth into bod. the lack of cities ſcek; 

Unpierc'd- exviing in the witow's wail, 

Tre virgin's fon Ko and infant's trembling cry. 
Let ſome, far dil nt num their native fot), 
Urg'd ur by went, cr lardencd avarice, 

F.nd other kings bean- ati angther fun, 

Let lf, riiro” cities work bis cag.r way, 

Ey legal even ge and efloblifh'd guile, 

he te cia. lee xtiunck; ud Nat ferment 
Mid ine een tat ſeditious herd, 

Or mat then dw to flivery. Let theſe 
Infnare ng wretcaed in the tuils of law, 
Fomenting Ci org, and perplex ug right, 

Aa iron e and h of fairer tron, 

But: ; inbvmovity, en courts, 

Deluſ ve pomp, and dark cabals, delight; 
Wreathe the deep bow, diffuſe the lying ſmile, 
Ard tread the weary labyrinth of Ratc. 
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While he, from all the ſtormy paſſions free 

That reſtleſs men involve, hears, and but hears, 
At diſtance ſafe, the human tempeſt roar, 

Wrapt cloſe in conſcious peace. The fall of kings, 
The rage of nations, and the cruſh of ſtates, 

Move not the Man, who, from the world eſcap'd, 
In ſtill retreats, and flowery ſolitudes, 

To Nature's voice attends, from month to month, 
And day to day, thro' the revolving year; 
Admiring, ſees her in her every ſhape ; 

Feels all her ſweet emotions at his heart; 

Takes what ſhe liber l gives, nor thinks of more. 
He, when young Spring protrudes the burſting gems, 
Marks the firſt bud, and fucks the healthful gale 
Into his freſhened ſoul; her genial hours 

He full enjoys; and not a beauty blows, 

And not an opening bloſſom breathes in vain. 

In Sumner he, beneath the living ſhade, 

Such as o'er frigid Tenipe wont to wave, 

Or Hemus cool, reads what the Mule, of theſe, 
Perhaps, has in immortal numbers ſung ; 

Or what ſhe dictates writes: and, oft an eye 

Shot round, rejouces in the vigorous year, 

When Autumn's yeilow luſtre gilds the world, 
And tempts the fickled ſwain into the field, 

Sc1z'd by the general joy, his heart aiſlends 

With gcntle throws; and, thro' the tepid gleams 
Deep-mufng, then he ( exerts his ſong. 

Even Winter wild to him is full of bliſs. 

The mighty tempeſt, and the hoary waſte, 
Adrupt, and deep, {:retch'd o'er the buried earth, 
Awake to ſolemn thought. At night the ſkies, 
Diſcios'd, and kindled, by refining froſt, 

Pour every luſtre on th' exalted cye. 

A friend, a book, the ſtealing hours ſecure, 

And mark them down for wiſdom. With ſwift wing, 
O'er land and fea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his being, and unfolds his powers; 

Or in his breait heroic virtue Lurrs. 
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The modeſt eye, whoſe beams on his alone 

Ecſtatic ſhine ; the little ſtrong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'd around his neck, 

And emulous to pleaſe him. calling forth 

The fond parental foul. Nor pnrpoſe gay, 

Amuſement, dance, or ſong, he ſternly tcurns : 

For happineſs and true philoſophy 

Are of the ſocial ſtill, and ſmiling kind. 

This is the life which thoſe who fret in one, 

And yuilty cities, never knew; the lite, 

Led by primeval ages, uncorrupt, 

When angels dwelt, and God himſelf, with Man 
Oh Nature! all-ſufticient ! over al] 

Enrich me with the knowledge of thy works 

Snatch me to heaven; thy rolling wonders there, 

World beyond world, in infinite extent, 

Proſuſely ſcattered o'er the blue immenſe, 

Shew me; their motions, periods, and their laws, 

Give me to ſcan ; thro' the ducloſing deep 

Light my blind way: the mineral f#rate there; 

Thruſt, blooming, thence the vegetable world; 

Oer that the riling ſyſtem, more complex, 

Ot animals; and higher ſtill, the mind, 

Ihe varied ſcene of quick-compounded thought, 

And where the mixing puſſions endlets mut; 

Theft ever open to my raviſu'd eye; 

A ſcarch, the flight of time can nc'er exhaud ! 

Bur it to that uncqual; it the blood, 

In fluggiſh ſtreams about my heart, forbid 

That % ambition; under cloſing ithades, 

Ingiorious, lay me by the lowly brook, 

Aud whiſper to my dreams. From Thee begin, 

Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my tony | 

And let me never-ngver Bray from Ther 


THE ARGUMENT. 


The ſubject propoſed. Addreſs to the Carl of W- 
mington. Firſt approach of Winter. According to 
the natural courlc of the feaſon, various ſtorms de- 
ſcribed. Raw. Wind. Suow. The driving or 
the ſnows: a mai perifting among them; whence 
reflections on the wants and miiterics of human life, 
The wolves deſcending rom the Alps and Apen- 
nines. A winter evening deicribed; as ſpent by 
philoſophers; by the country people; in the city, 
Fruit. A view of Winter within the polar circh. 
A thaw. The Whole concluding with mor- rofiecs 
tions vn a future late, 
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, Vier comes, to rule the vyaricd year, 

8 Juen and £14, with all his riſing train; 

V apours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be thcle my theme, 

Theſe, that cxalt the foul to folemn thought, 

And heavenly muſing. Welcome, kindred gloom: ! 

Congenial horrors, hail ! with frequent foot, 

Pieas' have I, in my cheerful morn of Ife, 

When nurs'd by careleſs ſolitude I liv'd, 

And ſung of Nature with uncealing joy, 

Plieas'4 have I wandered thro” your rough domain; 

Trod the pure virgin-taows, myſelf as pure; 

Heard the winds roar, and the big torrent burſt; 

Or ſeen the deep fermenting tempeſt brew'd, 

in the grim-evening ſky. Thus pals'd the time, 

Tul thro” the lucid chambers of the ſouth 

Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and ſmil':, 
o ther, the patron of her firſt eſſay, 

Tae Mule, O Wilmington ! renews her ſong. 

5.2ce has Mes roundd the revolving year : 

Skimm'd the gay Spring; on eagle-pin;ons borne, 

Artempred thru” the ſummer-Hlaze to rite ; 

Then {wept o'er Autumn with the ſhadowy gal 

And now among the wintry clouds again, 

Roll'd in the doubling ſtorm, ihe fries to foar ; 

Ty fwell her note with all the raſhing winds ; 

To uit her ſouuding cadence to the Noods ; 

As is her theme, her numbers wildly great : 

Thrice happy! could fie fill thy judging ear 

With bald deſcription, and with manly though? 

Nor art thou ſill'd in aweful fci:emes alone, 

And how to make a mighty people thrive ; 

Zut equa] goodneſs, found int gry, 
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A firm, unſhaken, uncorrupted ſoul 
Amid a liding age, and burning ſtrong, 
Not vainly blazing for thy country's weal, 
A ſteady ſpirit regularly free; 
"Theſe, each exalting each, the ſtateſman light 
Into the patriot ; theſe, the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe 
Record what envy darcs not flattery call. 

Now when the cheerk {s empire of the ſky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yickls, 
And fierce Aquarius ſtains th' inverted year; 
Hung o'er the fartheſt verge of heaven, the tun 
Scarce ſpreads thro' ether the dejected day. 
Faint are his gleams, and ineſſectual ſhoot 
His ſtrugeling rays, in horizon: al lines, 
Thro' the thick air; as cloth'd in ioudy ſtorm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ſkirts the fouthern tky; 
And, ſoon deſcending, to the long dark night, 
Wide-ſhading all, the proſtrate world refi-ns. 
Nor is the night unwiſh'd; whi'e vital heat, 
Light, life, and joy, the Cubious day foriake, 
Man- ime, in ſable cincture, thaduws vaſt, 
Decp-ting'd and damp, and congregated clouds, 
And all rhe vapoury turbulence of heaven, 
Invoive the face of things. Thus Winter talls, 
A heavy gloom oppreſſive oer the world, 
Thro' Nature ſhedding influence malign, 
And rouſes up the feeds of dark diſcaſc. 
The foul of Man dies in bim, loath ing life, 
And black with more than melancholy views, 
{The cat'le droop; and o'er the furrowed land. 
Freſh from the piongh, the dun ditcolour'd flocks, 
Untended ſprealing, crop the wholclome root. 
Along the wonds, a oy the moorith eus, 
Sighs the lad Cepius uf the coming ſtorm; 
And up amemg the loole dirjointed tt, 
And traQur'q monitiins wild, the brawl.ng brook, 
An: Cave, pre: get). le nd a lv ilow m ally 
R. ſounding lon bn liteniag Fincs 's- a7, 
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Ihen comes the father of the tempett forth, 


Vrept in black glooms. Futt joyicis rains obſcure 
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Drive thro? the mingling ſcies with vapour foul ; 
Daſh on the mountuin's brow, and ſhake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unſightly plain 
Lies a brown deluge; as thr jow-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet unexhauſted fall 
Combine, and deepening into nigat ſhut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heaven, 
Each to his home, retire; ſave thoſe that love 
To take their paſtime in the troubled air, 
Or ſkimming Nutter round the dimply pool. 
The cattle from the untafted fi-ids return, 
And aſk, with meaning lowe, their wonced ſtalle, 
Or ruminate in the contiguous ſnade. 
Thither the houſehold fearhery people crowd, 
The creſted cnck, with all his ſ-male train, 
Penſive, and dripping ; while th» cottage kin 
Hangs o'er th' enlivening blaze, ant talctul there 
Recounts his ſin ple frolic: much he talks, 
And much he lavghs, nor recks the ſtorm that blows 
Without, and rattles on his humble root. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many 2 torrent ſwell'd, 
And the mix'd ruin of its banks o'crfpread, 
At lait the rous'd-up river pours along * 
Re ſiſtleſs, roarmg, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rude mountain, and the mofty wild, 
Tumbiing thro” rocks abrupt, and ſounding far; 
Then o'er the ſanded valley floating ſpreads, 
Calm, fuzgiſh, Glut; till again, conſtrain'd 
Between two meeting hills, it berits away, 
Where rocks and woods o'crhang the turbid ſtrezm ;; 
Tt.:re gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 
It boils, and wheels, and forums, 2nd thunders through. 

Nuturc ! great parent! hie unceafing hand 
Rolls round the ſcaſons of the channetut year, 
Faw mighty, how majefiic, are tay works! 
Vith whit a pleating dicad they fwell the ſoul! 
Thar fers altoniſh'd ! und aftoriilatd ſings! 
Ye to- x TC winds! thut now begin 10 HOW, 
With Wiltcrovs weep, I rails my voice to you. 
Were are your tors, ye Powerful beings! fav, 
Where your acrial magazines re{<r'y d, 
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To ſwell the brooding tcrrors of the ſtorm ? 
in what far diſtant region of the ſky, 
Huſh'd in deep ſilence, fleep ye when 'tis calm? 
When from the pallid ſicy the ſun Ecicends, 
With many u ſpot, that „er his glaring eth 
Uncertain wauders, ſtain'd ; red fiery freaks 
Bugin to Ruſh around. The reclng clouds 
Stagger with dizzy poiſe, as doubt ug t 
Which matter to obey : while ring flow, 
Rank, in the leaden-colour'd eaſt, the mnow 
V. ears a w an circle round her blunted horns. 
Seen thro' the turbid fluctuating air, 
The ſtars, obtule, emir 2 ſhivercd ray; 
Or frequent ſeem to ſhoot athwart the gl. 
And lung behind them wail the whitening blaze, 
Snatch'd in ſhort eddies, plays the wither d A 
Aud on the fleod the dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd nottrils to the ty up-turu 4. 
Ile conſcious heifer ſnuſꝭs the fturmy gale. 
ven as the metron, at her nightly tas, 
With per uc labour draws the flaxen as 
'The waſted taper and the crackling flame 
Forcteil rhe blaſt. But chief the plums race, 
he tenants of the ſity, its changes fp-ak. 
Retiring from the Gowns, where all dev levg 
Ihe F pick'd their ſcanty fare, a lacking train 


Ot clamorous reoks thick urge theig weary Hght. 


And ſcek the cloſing ſheiter of tlie grove 
Ailduous, in his hower, the Wwaln ovl 
Pics his fad ſong. Ihe cormorant en high 


Wheus from the deep, aum creams along che land. 
Leud ſhricks the ſoaring hern; and wirh wild wing 


The circling ſea-fowl clas tir So ur! cds 
Ocean, un qual preis d. Wich broken ti“ 


And b lind commotion heavrs; whi.c icom the ſhore, 


Fat into caverns by the x relle t; Wave, 

und foreſt-rofihrg ro umntin, comes a voice, 
hat ſolemn ſcun' Ling vids the world prepare. 
I hen iflues forth the form with weocn burtt, 
And kurls the whote prectpitat: 2 air 

n in a torrent. On the hamve main 


1. t:2 
Deſcends th* ethereal force, and with ſtrong guit 


Turns from its bottom the diſcolour'd deep. 
Thro' the black night that fits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 
Set ms o'er a thouſand raging waves to burn: 
Mcan-time the mountain- hillows, to the clouds 
Ju dreadful tumult ſwelFd, furge above ſurge, 
Burſt into chaos with tremendous roar, 
And anchor*d navies from their tations drive, 
Wild as the winds acroſs the howling waſte 
Ot mighty waters: now th” inflated wave 
Straining they ſcale, and now impetuous ſhec: 
Into the i.cret chambers of the deep, 
The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their head. 
Em:crging thence again, betore the breath 
Of ſuil-excrted heaven they wing their courſe, 
And dart on diſtant coaſts; if fome ſharp rock, 
Or fhoal inüdious break not their career, 
And in lone fragments fling them floating round, 
Nor leſs at lard the loofened tempeſt reigns. 
The niountain thunders; and its ſturdy ſons 
Stoop to the bottom of the racks they ſhade. 
Lon- on the midnight ſtecp, and all aghaſt, 
The dark way-furing firanger breathlefs torts, 
And, often ialling, climbs againſt the blaſt. 
Low waves the rooted forcit, vex' d, and ſheds 
Wher its tarniſh'd ronours yet remain; 
Dai down, and ſcatter'd, by the tearing wind s 
Aſudu ue fury, its gigantic limbs. 
Thus Aruggling thro' che diſſipat ed grove. 
The whirling tcmpe? raves along the plain; 
Aud on the cottage tha:ch'd, or lordly root, 
Keen-taſtening, ſhakes them to the folid bale. 
Sle2p, {riztht.!, flics; and round the rocking dome, 
For entrance eager, howls the ſavage bluſt. 
Then too, they ſay, thro” all the burden'd air, 
Long groans are heard, ſhrili ſounds, and diſtant fighs, 
That, utter'd by the Demon of the nighe, 
Warn the devoted wretch of woe au! death. 
Huge uproar lords it wide. The clouds commix d 
With Qtars {wiſt gliding 1weep along the K. 
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All Nature reels. ill Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempeſtuous darkneſs dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the carcering wind 
Walks dreadfully ference, commands a calm; 
Then ſtraight, air, fea, and earth are huſh'd at once. 
As yet tis midnight deep. Ihe weary clouds, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into ſolid gloom. 
Now, while the drowſy world lies loſt in ſlcep, 
Let me aflociate with the ſerious Night, 
And Contemplation her ſedate compeer ; 
Let me ſhake off th' intruſive cares of day, 
And lay the meddling ſenſcs all aſide. 
Where now, ye lying vanities of life ! 
Ye ever-tempting, ever-cheating train ! 
Where are ye now? and what is your amount? 
Vexation, diſappointment, and remor (e. 
Sad, ſickening thought! and yet deluded Man, 
A ſcene of crude disjointed viſions paſt, 
And broken flumbers, riſes ſtil! rcfviv'd, 
With new-fluth'd hopes, to run the giddy round. 
Father of light and life ! thou Good Supreme! 
O teach me what is good! teach me Thy lol! ! 
Save me from folly, vanity, and vice, 
From every low purſuit! and fecd my foul 
With knowledge, conſcious peace, and virtue pure; 
Sacred, ſubſtantial, never - fading blii- 
The keener temp ſts riſe : and fuming dun 
From all the livid eaſt, or piercing n: rth, 
Thick clouds aſcend; in whoſe capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge hes, to inow congee«1'4. 
Heavy they roll their fleecy word along; 
And the fky ſaddens with the gathered {torm. 
Thro' the huſh'd air the whitenirg ſhower deſcends, 
At firſt thin wavering; *till at jait che flukes 
Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the day, 
With a continual flow. The cheritk'd flelds 
Put on their winter- robe of purcft White. 
"Tis brightne:s all; fave where the new ſnow melts 
Along the mazy current. Lov, the woods 
Bow thcir hoar head; and, e'er the languid lun 
Faint from the weſt emits his ev ning ray, 


— 
T 
V 
Ir 
H 
H 
A 
Q 
E 
A 
1 
b 
P 
1 
U 
al 
L 
E 
* 
1 
E 
\ 
4 
I 
L 
4 
} 
? 
3 
y 


4 
] 


3 3% 8 © © 124 
Parth's univerſal face, deep hid, and chill, 


is one wild dazzling walle, that buries wide 

The works of Man, Drooping, the labuurer-ox 
Stands cover'd o'cr with ſnow, and then demands 
The fruit of all tis toil. 1 he [owls of heaven, 
Tan,'d by the cruel trajon, croud around 

The „ inuowug fore, avs claim the little boon 
Which Provideuce ain them, One alone, 
Thr re(-brealt, facred to the houſehold gods, 
Wiſ-'y regartt at of thi embrotiing ſky, 

In joy iis Hehe, aud thorny thickets, leaves 

His ttivcring mates, and pays to truſted Man 
His annual villt. FHali-atraid, he firit 

Agaiult the window beats; then, briſk, alights 
On the warm hearth z then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the ſmiling family aſcance, 

And pecks, and ſtarts, and wonders where he is: 
Till more familiar grown, the able crumbs 
Attract his lender fect. The toodleis wilds 
Pour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Tho' timorous of heart, and hard beſet 

By death in various forms, dark fnares, and dogs, 
And more unpitying Meu, the garden fecks, 
Urg'd ou by tvariets want. The bleating kind 
Eye che bleak heaven, and next the gliſt'ning eatt? 
With looks of dumb deſpair; then, 1:4 diſpers'd, 
Dig ſor he withor'd kerb thro' heaps of ſnow. 

NV, w.cpherus, to your helplcls charge be kind, 
Bailic cnc raging year, and fill their pens 
Wu: foci at will; ladg them below the ſtorm, 
And watch them {rict : for trom the belluwing cat“, 
In this dire teaton, oft the whiriwind's wing 
Swreps up the burden of whole wintry plains 
At 010 wide walt, and oder the haplcl> flocks, 

Fly in the Lotiow of two neighibouruig bills, 

The b.liowy tempeſt whelms; till, epward, urg d, 
The valley to a ihintt. g moumtain tells, 

Tipt with, a wreath, high-curiiug in the ſky. 

As thus the fo ariſe; and toul, and fierce, 
All Winter drives alen the darkened air; 
lu bis on eee in uiving H. Gs, hs lin 
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Diſaſter'd ſtands; ſees other kills aſcend, 


Of unknown joyleſs brow ; and other ſcenes, 

Of horrid proſpect, ſhag the tractleſs plain: 

Nor finds the river, nor the foreſt, hid 

Bencath the ſormleſs wild; but wanders on 

From hill to dale, ſtill more and more aſtray ; 
Impatient flouncing thro' the drifted keaps, 

Stung with the thoughts of home; the thoughts of home 
Ruſh on his nerves, and call their vigour forth 

in many a vain attempt. How finks his foul ! 
What black deſpair, what horror tills his heart! 
When for the duſty ſpot, which fancy feign'd 

His tufted cottage riſing thro” the ſnow, 

He meets the roughneſs of the middle waſte, 

Far from the tract and bleſt abode of Man; 

While round him night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 

And every tempeſt, howling o'er his head, 

Renders the ſavage wilderneſs more wild. 

Then throng the buſy ſhapes into his mind, 

Of cover'd pits, unfachomably deep, 

A dire deſcent! beyond the power of froſt ; 

Of ſaithleſs boys; of precipices huge, 

Smooth'd up with ſnow ; and, what is land, unknown, 
What water, ot the ſtill unfrozen ſpring, 

In the looſe marſh or folitary lake, 

Where the freſh fountain from the bottom boils. 
Iheſe check his ſcarſul ſteps; and down he links 
Beneath the ſhelter ol the ſhapeleſs drift, 

Thinking over all the bitterneſs of death, 

Mix'd with the tender anguiſh Nature ſhoots 

Thro' the wrung boſom of the dying Man, 

His wife, his children, and his friends unſcen. 

In vain for him th' ofticicus wife prepares 

The fire {air-blazing, and the veltment warm; 

In vain his little children, peeping ont 

Into the mingling form, demand their fire, 

With tears of actlefs innocence. Alas! 

Nor wile, nor cl.ildren, more ſhall he behold, 

Nor frirnds, nor ſacre home. On cvery nerve 

1 he deadly Winter feizcs ; ſhuts up ſenile ;; 
Ard, Ger lis t.moult vitals creeping cold, 
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Lays him along the fnows, a ſtiſſened corſe, 
Stretch'd out, and blcaching in the northern blaſt. 

Ah! little think the gay — proud, 
Whom pleaſure, power, and affluence furround ; 
They, who their thoughrlefs hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot walte ; 
Ah! little think hey, while they dance along, 
How many fer 1, tis very moment, death 
And all the fad vari-ty ot pain, 
How many link in the d-vouring flood, 
Or more devouring flame. How many hleed, 
By ſhameful variance betwist Man and Man. 
How many pine in want, and dungeon-glooms ; 
Shut from the common «ir, and como uſe 
Of their own limbs. How many drink the cup 
Of baleſul grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of miſery. Sore pierc'd by wintry winds, 
How many ſhriuk into the ſordid hut 
Of cheerleſs poverty. How many ſhake 
With all the flercer torturces of the mind, 
Unbounded paſſion, madnets, guilt, remorſe ; 
Whence tumbled beadlong from the height of lite, 
They furniſh matter {or the tragic Muſe. 
Even in the vale, where wiſdom loves to dwell, 
With fricend!h:ip, peice, and cortemplation join'd, 
How many, rack ed with honeſt paſſions, drovp 
In deep retu'd Giftrets, How many fand 
Around the death-b<4 of their deareſt trlends, 
And point the pat ing avguiſh. Floupht foud Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nam: lis ills, 
That one inceſſant ſlrugg!e render lifc, 
One ſcene ot toil, of fit ring, and of fate, 
Vice in his high carr wont Hand appail'd, 
And heedlefs ram bling Ip ute learn to this. ; 
Ine conſcious heart of Chat ty would warm, 
And her wide viih Bone voter ce dilate) 
The focial tear wont ie, the tem) figh ; 
And into clear periet uot, gradual blis, 
Refining ſtill, the ſocial pullions work, 

And here can I forget the generous band”, 

# Tae Jail Center, In e vear 129. 
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Who, touch'd with human woe, redreſſive ſearch'd 
Into the horrors of the gloomy jail ? 
Unpitied, and unheard, where miſcry moans; 


Where ſickneſs pines; where thirſt and hunger burn, 


And poor misfortune feels the laſh of vice. 
While in the land of liberty, the land 
Whoſe every ſtreet and public meeting glow 
With —_ bu little tyrants rag d; 
Snatch'd the lean morſel frum the ſtarving mouth; 
Tore from cold wintry limbs the ratter'd weed ; 
Even rubb'd them of the laſt of comtorts, fleep ; 
The free-born Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 
Oc, as the luſt of cruelty prevail'd, 
At pleaſure mark'd him with inglorious ſtripes ; 
And cruſh'd out lives, by ſecret har barous ways, 
That for their country would have toil'd, or bled. 
O great delign, if executed well, 
With patient care, and wiſdom-temper'd zeal. 
Ye ſons of mercy ! yet reſu ne tne ſearch ; 
Drag forth the legal monſters into light, 
Wrench from their hands oppreſſion's iron-rod, 
And did the crucl feel the pains they give. 
Much ſtill untouch'd remains; in this rank age, 
Much is the patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toi!s of law (what dark inſidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 
And lengthen ſimple juſtice into trade), 
How glorious were the day! that ſaw theſe broke, 
And every man within the reach of right. 

By wintry famine rous'd, from all the tract 
Of horrid mountains which the ſhining Alps, 
And wavy Appenine, aud Pyrcnces, 
Branch out ſtupendous into diſtant lands; 
Cruel as death, and hungry as the grave ! 
Burning for blood! bony, and ghaunt, and grim 
Aſſembling wolves in raging troops deicend ; 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 
Keen as the north-wind ſweeps ti. gloſſy ſaow. 
All is their prize. They faſten on the lleed, 
Preſs him to carth, and pierce his mighty heart. 


Nor eau the bull his awful fron; defer d, 
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Or ſhake the murdering ſavages away. 
Rapacious, at the mother's throat they fly, 
And tear the ſcreaming infant from her breaſt, 
The god-like face of Man avails him wr ag 
Even beauty, force divine! at whoſe bright glance 
The generous lion ſtands in foftencd gaze, 
Here bleeds, a hapleſs vndiſtinguih'd prey. 
But if, apvriz'd cf the ſevere attack, 
The country be ſhut up, lur'd by the ſcent, 
On church-yards drear (iuhuman to relate!) 
The diſappointed prowlers fail, and dig 
The ſhrouded body from the grave; o'er Which, 
Miz'd with foul ſhades, and frighted ghoſts, they howl. 
Among thoſe hilly regions, where embrac'd 
In peaceful vales the happy Griſons dwell; 
Oft, ruſhing ſudden from the loaded cliffs, 
Mountains of ſuow their gathering terrors roll. 
Frum ſteep to ſteep, loud thundering down they come, 
A wintry waſte in dire commotion all; 
And herds, and flocks, and travellers, aud ſwains, 
And ſomerimes whole brigades of marching troops, 
Or hanilets fleeping in the dead of night, 
Are deep heneath the ſmuthering ruin whelm'd. 
Now, all amid the r1gours of the year, 
In the wild depth of Winter, while without 
The ceafele(s wins blow ice, be my retreat, 
Petwern the groaning toreſt and the ſhore 
Bcat by the bonn s wultitude ot waves, 
A rural, ſh-l er'd, follitary fcene ;; 
Where ruddy ftre-aud beaming tapers join, 
To cheer the gloom. There ttadrous let me ſit, 
And hold high convefſe with the micuTY DeaD; 
cages of ancient time, as gods r. ver'd. 
As gods bene ficen, who blefs'd mankind 
With arts, with a vi, aud hamaniz'd a world. 
Rous d at th' jiaſpiric.g thought, I throw aſide 
The long- Iv d volume; and, deep-muting, hail 
The ſacred ſhales. that lowly-rifing pats 
Before my wenderlag cyts. Firlt Socrates, 
Who, firmly goud in a corrupted ſtate, 


Againſt the rage ci tyrants ng; ſtoud, 
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Invincible! calm reaſon's holy law, | 
The voice of God within th' attentive mind, 
Obe ying, fearleſs, or in life, or deatn ; 
Great moral teacher! W ef of Mankind ! 
Solon the next, who built his common-weal 
On equity wide baſe ; by tender latus 
A lively pro; + curbing, yet undamp'd, 
Preſerving ſtili tat quick pecu':ar are, 
When in the laurel'd field of finer arts, 
And of bold freedom, they unequal'd ſhone, 
The pride of ſmiling Greece, and human kind. 
Lycurgus then, xo bow'd bencath the force 
Of ſtricteſt diſcipline, /everel» 75·e, 
All human paſſions. Following him, I ſee, 
As u Thermopylz he glorious fell, 
The fim, Devoted Chief “, who prov'd by deeds 
The hardeſt leſſon which the other taught. 
Then Ariſtides lifts his honeſt front; 
Spotleſs of heart, to whom th' unflact'ring voice 
Of freedom gave the nobleſt name of 7; 
In pure majeſtic poverty rever's; 
Who, even his glory to his country's weal 
Submitting, fwell'd a haughty rival's F fame. 
| Rear'd by his care, of ſofter ray appears 
Cimon, ſwent - ſoul'd; whoſe genius, riſing ſtrong, 
Shook off the load of young debauch; abro d 
The ſcourge of Perſian pride, at home the lricud 
Of every worth and every ſp!:ndid art; 
Modeſt, and ſimple, in the pomp cf wealth, 
Then the laſt worthies of declining Greece, 
Late call'd to glory, in unequal times, 
Penſive, appear. The fair Corinthian bh aft, 
Timoleon, happy temper! mild, and fr n, 
Who wept the brother, while the tyrur: lcd. 
And, equal to the beſt, the Th-lant rt, 
Whoſe virtues, in heroic concord join d 
Their country rais d to freedom, empire, fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour ſunk, 
And leſt a maſs ot foraid lees behind, 
Leonidas. + Themiſtocles, 
3 Pclopidas and Epaminondas. | 
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Phocion the good; in public liſe ſevere, 
To virtue ſtill inexorably firm ; 
But when, beneath his low illuſtrious roof, 
Sweet peace and happy wiſdom ſmooth'd his brow, 
Not friendſhip foſter was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the 4 of old Lycurgus' ſons, 
The generous victim to that vain attempr, 
To ſave a rotten flate, Agis, who ſaw | 
Even Sparta's ſelf to ſervile avarice ſunk. 
The two Achaian heroes cloſe the train. 
Aratus, who a while relum'd the foul 
Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greece: 
Ard he her darling as ker lateſt hope, 
The gallant Philopemen ; who to arms 
Turn'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure ; 
Or toiling in his farm, a ſimple ſwam ; 
Or, bold and ſkilful, thundering in the field, 

Of rougher front, a mighty people come ! 
A race ot heroes in thoſe virtuous times 
Which knew no ſtain, fave that with partial flame 
Their dar: country they 2 fondly lov'd : 
Her better founder arſt, the lignt of Rome, 
Numa, who ſotten'd her rapacious ſons : 
Servius the King, who laid the ſolid baſe 
On which o'er carth the va republic ſpread. 
Then the great conſuls venerable rife. 
The Public Father *, who the private qucli d. 
And on the dread tribunal ſteri ly fad. 
He, whom Eis thankleſe country could not loic, 
Camillus, cnly vengeful to her focs. 
Fabricius, ſcorner of all-conquering goid; 
And Cincinuatus, awful from the plough. 
thy <w.!,s Fichi +, Corthage, burſting lovie 
From all chat bleeding Nature could oppoſe, 
From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 
Imperions call'd, and honour's dire command. 
Scipio, the gentle chief, humancly brave, 
WIe toon the race of ſpotleſs glory ran, 8 
Aud, warm in youth, to the puetic face 
Wi:h Friendikip and Philoſophy retir d. 

T Marcus Lan, Brutus. $ Rey, 
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| Tully, whoſe powerful eloquence a white V 
| Reſtrain'd the rapi fate of ruſting Rome. O 
| Unconquer'd Cato, virtuous in tee. 1 
| And thou, unhappy Brutus, kird of heart, 0 
| Who e ſteady arm, by awſul virtue urg'd, * 
Lifted the Rowan fee! agaiuſt thy friend. 0 
Thouſands befides the tribute of a verſe T 
Demand; but who can count the ſtars of heaven? * 

| Who ſing their influence on this lower world? A 
| Behold, who yonder comes! in ſobher ſtate, A 

Fair, mild, and ſtrong, as is the vernal ſun : 

"Tis Pbœbus (elf, or clſe the Mantuan Swain! T 

Great Homer too apreirs, of C4 112 wing, 0 

Parent of ſong | and eur! ry li, ide, * 

The Britiſh Mute ; join d hand in hand they walk, * 
Darkling, full vp the middle cep to fume, Ot 

Nor abſent are tha mades, Whole feiltul touch Its 

Pathetic drew th' impaſſion'd heart, and charm'd H 
Tranſported Athens with the mora! ene : * 

Nor thoſe who, tuneſul, wak'd th' in chanting lyre. A 

Firſt of vour kind! ſocicty diving! In 

Still viſit thus my nights, for you reterv'd, I! 

And mount my feariag foul to thoughts like yours, M 

Silence, thou lonely power the Cour be thine ; In 
Sce on the hallowed hour that nones intrude, By 

dave a few choſen friends, who forretimes deign in 
Fo bleſs my bumble rocf, with en refund, Sh. 
L. carning digeſted well, exalted faith, Sh. 
Unftudy'd wit, and humour ever gay. In 
Or from the Mul- hill wil Pere deſcend, Im 
To raiſe the ſacred our, to bid it file, An 

And with the ſocial {pirit warm the heart : In 

For the” net ſearcercr lg oven Tiger ungs, Ou 

Yet is his lite the more ending for g. Ih 

Where art thou, Ham nd ? cheig tne darling pride, Of 

The friend and lovwr of the mere fd tureng! O: 

Ah, why, dear yo,, in a | the bloomn'g prime In 
Of vern | proins, hure diſe An ft 4 0 
Fach ative worth, ch manty virtue lay, THe 
VUhy wert thou ravifh' from 017 h. pe io Coon? 1 
kts 31 I hi 
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Which ſtung thy fervent breaſt ? that treaſur'd ſtore 

Of knowledge, early gain'd ? that eager zeal 

To ferve thy country, glowing in the band 

Of Youthſul Patriots, who ſuitzin her name 2 

What now, alas! that life-ditfuſing charm 

Of ſprightly wit ? that rapture for the Muſe, 

That heart of friendſhip, and that foul of joy, 

Which bade with ſoſteſt light thy virtues ſmile ? 

Ah, only ſhew'd, to check our fond purſuits, 

And teach our humbled hopes that lite is vain ! 
Thus in ſome deep retirement would I paſs 

The winter-glooms, with friends of pliant ioul, 

Or blithe, or ſolemn, as the theme inſpir'd: 

With them would ſearch, if Nature's boundleſs ſrame 

Was call'd, late-riſing from the void of night, 

Or ſprung eternal from th' Eternal Mind; 

Its life, its laws, its progrels, and its end. 

Hence larger proſpects ut the beauteous whole 

Would, gradual, open on our opening minds; 

And each diffuſive harmony unite 

In full perf- tion to th' attoniſh'd eye. 

Then would we try to {can the moral world, 

Which, tho' to us it ſeems embroil'd, moves on 

In higher order; fitted and impell'd, 

By Wiidom's fineſt hand, and iſſuing all 

In general good. The fage hiſtoric Muſe 

Should next conduct us thro? the Geeps of time: 

Shew vs how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 

In ſcatter'd ſtates; what makes the nations {nulec, 

Improves their ſoil, and gives them double furs ; 

And hy they pine beneath the brighteſt f&i- s, 

In Nature's richeſt lap. As thus we talk'd, 

Our hearts would burn within us, would inhale 

That portion of divinity, that tray 

Of pur-it heaven, which lights the public foul 

O! patrry.ts, and of heros. But if doom d, 

In paw erlefs humble fortune, to reprels 

Theſe ardent riſin;s ct the kindling foul; 

Then, even fupertor to ambition, we 

Wou!d jearn the private virtnes, how to glie 

Ihro' ſhades and Plains, along the imobtheit rear 

N. 
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Gf rural life : or, ſnatch'd away by hope, 

Thro' the dim ſpaces of futurity, | 

With earneſt eye anticipate thoſe ſcenes 

Of happineſs, and wonder; where the mind, 

In endleſs growth and infinite aſcent, 

Riſes from ſtate to ſtate, and world to world. 

But when with theſe the ſerious thought is foil'd, 

We, ſhifting for relief, would play the ſhapes 

Of frolic fancy; and inceſſant form 

Thole rapid pictures, that aſſembled train 

Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 

Whence lively Wit excites to gay ſurpriſe ; 

Or folly-painting Humour, grave himſelf, 

Calls Laughter forth, deep-ſhaking every nerve. 
Mean-time the village rouſes up the fire; 

While well atteſted, and as well vriiev'd, 

Heard ſolemn goes the goblin-ſtory round ; 

Till ſuperſtitious horror creeps oer all. 

Or, frequent in the ſounding hall, they wake 

he rural gambol. Ruſtic mirth goes round; 

The ſimple joke that takes the ſhepherd's heart, 

Eaſily pleas'd; the long loud hugh, ſincere; 

The kiſs, ſnatch'd haſty from the ſide-long maid, 

On purpoſe guardlefs, or pretending fleep ; 

he leap, the flap, the haul; and, ſhook to notes 

t native muſic, the reſpondent dance. 

Thus jocund fleets with them the winter- night. 
The city ſwarms iutenſe. The public haunt, 


Full of each theme, aud warm with mix'd diſcourſe, 


Hums indiſtindt. The ſons of riot flow 

Down the looſe ſtream of falſe inchante'! joy, 
To ſwift deſtruction. On the rankled ſoul 
he gaming fury falls; and in one gult 
total ruin, hondur, virtue, peace, 

Fricnds, families, and fortune, headlong fink. 
1p ſprings the dance along the lighted dome, 
Mrd, aud evolv'd, a thoutand ſprightly ways. 
i he glittering court effuſes every pump; 

Ihe circle deepens: beam'd ſrom gaudy robes, 
+ apers, and fparkling gems, and radiant cy :s, 
& colt effulgence c'er the palace Waves: 


WINTER 


While, a gay inſect in bis ſummer-ſhine, 
The fop, light-fiuttering, ſpreads his mealy wings. 

Dread o'er the ſcene, the ghoſt of Hamlet ſtalks ; 
Othello rages; poor Moninua mourns ; 
And Belvidera pours her ſoul in love. 
Terror alarms the breaſt ; the comely tear 
Steals o'er the cheek : or elſe the Comic Muſe 
Holds to the world a picture oi itlelf, 
And raiſes ſiy the fair ir partial laugh. 
Sometimes ſhe lifts her ſtrain, and paints the ſcenes 
Of beauteons life ; whate'er can deck mankind, 
Or ct.arm the heart, in generous Bevil * thew'd. 

O 't hou, whoſe wiſdom, ſolid, yet refin'd, 
Whole patrioc-virtues, and conſummate {kill 
To touch the fincr ſprings that move the worid, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can beſtow, 
And all Apollo's animating fire, 
Give thee, with pleaſing dignity, to ſhine 
At once the guardian. ornament, and joy, 
Ot poliſh'd hte ; permit the Rural Muſe, 
O Ch-fterficld, to grace with thee her ſong! 
Ere to the ſhades again ſhe humbly flies, 
Indulge her ſond ambition, in thy train 
(For every Muſe haus in thy train a place), 
To mark thy varicus full-accompliſh'd mind 
To mark that ſpirit, which, wuh Britiſs ſcorn, 
Rejects th' allurements of corrupted power ; 
That elegant politeneſs, which excels, 
Even in the judgment of preſumptuous France, 
The boaſted manners of her ſhining court; 
That wit, the vivid energy ot ſenſe, 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point, 
And kind well-temper d ſatire, ſmoothly keen, 
Stcals thro" the ſoul, and without pain corrects. 
Or, riſing thence with yet a brighter flame, 
O let me hail thee on ſome glorious day, 
When to the liſtening ſenate, ardent, croud 
Britannia's ſons to hear her pleaded cauſe. 

M 2 


A character in the Conſcious Lovers, written by tir N- 


ard Steele. 
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Then dreſs'd by thee, more amiably fair, 
Truth the ſoft robe of mild perſuaſion wears : 
Thou to aſſenting reaſon giv'it again 


Her own enlightened thoughts; call'd from the heart, 


Th' obedient paſſions on thy voice attend; 

And even reluctant party feels a while 

Thy gracious pow'r : as thro' the varied maze 

Of cloquence, now ſmooth, now quick, now ſtrong, 

Profound and clear, you roll the copious flood. 
To thy lov'd haunt return, my happy Muſe : 

For now, behold, the joyous winter-days, 

Froſty, ſucceed ; and thro” the blue ſerene, 

For ſight too fine, th* ethereal nitre flies; 

Killing inſectious damps, and the ſpent air 

Storing afreſh with elemental life. 

Cloſe crouds the ſhining atmoſphere; and binds 

Our ſtrengthened bodies in its cold embrace, 

Conſtringent ; feeds, and animates our blood; 

Refines our ſpirits, thro' the new-ſtrung nerves, 

In ſwifter ſallies darting to the brain; 

Where ſits the ſoul, intenie, collected, cool, 

Bright as the ſkies, and as the ſeaſon keen. 

All Nature feels the renovating force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtleſs eye 

In ruin ſeen. The froſt-concoRed glebe 

Draws in abundant vegetable foul, 

And gathers vigour tor the coming year. 

A ſtronger glow fits on the lively check 

Of ruddy fire : and luculent along 

The purer rivers flow; their ſullen deeps, 

Tranſparent open to the ſhepherd's gaze, 

And murmur hoarſer at the fixing froſt. 

What art thou, froſt ? and whence are thy keen ſtores 

Deriv'd, thou fecret all-invading power, 

Whom even th' illuſive fluid cannot fly? 

Is not thy potent cnergy, unſeen, 

Myriads of little ſales, or hook'd, or ſhap'd 

Like double wedges, and diffus'd immenſe 

'Fhro' water, earth, and ether? Hence at eve, 

Steam'd eager from the red horizon round, 


With the fierce rage of Winter deep ſuſlus d, 
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An icy gale, oft ſhifring, o'er the pool 
Breathes a blue film, and in its mid career 
Arreſts the bickering ſtream. The looſened ice, 
Let down the flood, and halt-diſlolv'd by day, 
Ruſtles no more; but to the pointed baak 
Fait grows, or gathers round the ſedgy ſtone, 
A cryſtal pavement, by the breath of heaven 
Ccmcnted fum ;; till, ſeiz'd from ſhore to ſhore, 
The whole impriſon'd river growls below. 
Loud rivgs the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double goife ; while, at his evening watch, 
The village dog deters the nightiy thack ; 
"The hcifcr lows; the diſtant water-fail 
Swells in the breeze; and, with the haſty tread 
Of traveller, the hollow-founding plain 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal round, 
Infinite worlds diſclofing to the view, 
Shines out intenſely keen; and, all one cope 
Of ſtarry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 
From pole to pole the rigid influence falls, 
Thro' the ſtill night, inceſſant, heavy, ſtrong, 
And ſeizes Nature faſt. It freezcs on; 
Till morn, late-riſfing o'er the drooping world, 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyous. Then appears 
Ihe various labour of the ſilent night: 
Prone from the dripping cave, and dumb caſcade. 
Whoſe idle torrents only ſeem to roar, 
The pendant iciclc ; the froſt-werk fair, 
Where tranſient hues, and fancy' figures rife ; 
Wide-ſpouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
A livid tract, cold-gleaming on the morn ; 
The foreſt bent beneath the plumy wave ; 
And by the froſt refin'd the whiter ſnow, 
Incruſted hard, and founding to the tread 
Ot early ſhepherd, as he penſive ſer ks 
His pining flock, or from the mountain-tov, 
| Pleas'Q with the flippery ſurface, ſwift deſcends. 

On blithſome froiics bent, the youthful ſwains, 
While every work of Man is laid at reſt, 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various ſport 
And revelry diſſolv'd; where mixing glad. 
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Happieſt of all the train ! the raptur'd boy 
Laſhes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine, 
Branch'd out in many a long canal, extends, 
From every province ſwarminy, void of care, 
Batavia ruſhes forth; and as they ſweep, 

On ſounding ſkates, a thouſand different ways, 

In circling poiſe, ſwift as the winds, along, 

The then gay land is maddened all to joy. 

Nor leſs the northern courts, wide Her the ſnow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid fl:ds, 

Their vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-reſounding courſe. Mean-time, to ta iſe 
The manly ſtrife, with highly-blooming charms, 
Fluſh'd by the ſeaſon, Scandinavia's dams, 

Or Ruſſia's buxom daughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and ſportful, is the wholc{ome day; 
But ſoon claps'd. The horizontal ſun, 

Broad o'er the ſouth, hangs at his utmoſt noon ; 
And, ineſſectual, ſtrikes che gelid cliff: 

His azure gloſs the mountain ſtill maintains, 
Nor feels the f:eble touch. Perhaps tlie vale 
Relents a while to the reflected ray; 

Or from the fore{t falls the cluſter'd ſnow, 
Myriads of gems, that in the waving gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they ſcatter. Thick around 
Thunders the ſpore of thoſe, who with the gun, 
And dog impatient bounding at the ſhot, 
Worſe than the ſeaſon, deſolate the fich; 
And, adding to the ruins of the year, 

Diſtreſs the footed or the ſcathered game. 

But what is this? our infant Winter finks, 
Diveſted of his grandeur, ſhould our ee 
Altoniih'd ſhoot into the Frigid Zone ; 

Where, for relentleſs months, continual night 
Holds o'er the glittering waſte ker {tarry rciga. 
There, thro' the priſon of unbuunded wilds, 

Barr'd by the hand of Nature from cfcape, 
Wide roams the Ruſſian exile. Novght around 
Strikes his ſad eye, but delarts loft in now; 
And heavy loaded groves; and ſolid floes, 
That Rrerch, athwart the fulitary val, 


4 
e 
] 
1 
] 
| 


9 139 


Their icy horrors to the frozen main; 
And cheerleſs towns, far-diſtant, never bleſs'd, 
Save when its annual courſe the caravan 
Bends to the golden coaſt of rich Cathay“, 
With news of haman kind. Yet there life glows; 
Yet cheriſh'd there, beneath the ſhining waſte, 
The furry nations harbour; tipt with jet, 
Fair ermines ſpotleſs, as the ſnows they preſs ; 
Sales, of gloſſy black; and dark embrown'd, 
Or beauteous freak'd with many a mingled hue, 
Thouſands belides, the coſtly pride of courts. 
There, warm together preſ>'d, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the new-fallen ſnows; and, ſcarce his head 
Rais'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies {lumberiag ſullen in the white abyſs. 
The ruthleſs hunter wants nor dogs nor toils, 
Nor with the dread of founding bows he drives 
The fearful fiying race ; with ponderous clubs, 
As weak againſt the mountzain-heaps they puſh 
Their beating breaſt in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quivering on th' enſanguin'd ſnows, 
And with loud ſhouts rejuicing bears them home. 
There thro' the piny foreſt half-abſorpt, 
Rough tenant of theſe ſhades, the ſhapeleſs bear, 
With dangling ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and fourer as the ſtorms increaſe, 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift, 
And, with ſtern patience, ſcorning weak complaint, 
Hurdens his keart againſt aſſailing want. 

Wide oer the ſpacious regions ot the north, 
That ice Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boiſterous race, by froſty Caurus + pierc'd, 
Who little pleaſure know, and fear no pain, 
Prolitc twarm. They once relum'd the flame 
Of loſt mankind in poliſh'd Qlavery ſunk, 
Drove martial horde | on horde, with dreadful ſweep 
Reliſtlels ruſhing o'er th' enfeebled tonth, 
And gave the vanquiih'd world 2ucther form. 

he old name fur China. 

+ ihe north-weit wind. 

; the wazdaing ecythian clans, 
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Not ſuch the ſons of Lapland: wiſely they 
Deſpiſe the inſenſate barbarous trade of war ; 
They aſk no more than ſimple Nature gives; 
They love their mountains, and enjoy their florme, 
No falfe deſires, no pride-created wants, 

Diſturb the peaceful current of their time ; 

And thro' the reſtleſs ever-tortur'd maze 

Of picature, cr ambition, bid it rage. 


Their rein- dcer form their riches. Theſe their tent», 


Their robes, their beds, and all their homely wealth 
Supply, their wholeſome fare, and checrful cups. 
Oblequidus at their call, the docile tribe 

Yield to the fled their necks, and whirl them ſwilt- 
Q'er hill and dale, heap'd into one expante 

Gt mar hled now, as far as eye can ſweep 

With a blue cruſt of ice unbounded glaz'd. 

By dancing meteors then, that ccaſcleſs ſhake 

A waving blaze reſracted o'er the heavens, 

And vivid mecns, and ſtars that keeper play 
With doubled lultre from the glolly walte, 

Even in ti.« depth of Polar Night, they find 

A w-nirovs day: enough to light the chace, 

Or guide their daring ſteps to Finland fairs. 
Wiſh'd Syrine returns; and from the hazy ſouth, 
While dim Aurora flowly moves before, 

"I tu wei ne Jun, juſt verging up at firſt, 

By ima! dev es extends the ſwelling curve 

Till feen + O for gay repncins months, 

drill rovrd and roun'?, his ſpira' courſe he winds, 
Ani as he nearly dips his flaming orb, 

Whec!s up again, and re-aſcen''s the ſy. 

in that g ad ſeaſon, from the lakes and floods, 
Where pure Niemi's * fairy mountains riſe, 


* 1. de Maupertuis, in his book on the Figure of the 
Farth.“ after having deſcribed the beautiful lake and mountain 
of Niemi in L:opland, favs, + From this height we had oppor- 
tu!iity ſevera! times to fre thoſe vapours rite from the lake 
which the per ple of che country call Haltios, and which they 
deem. to be *be gare ian {pirits of the mountains, We had 
been fro rlited with ſtories of bears that haunted this place, but 
{vw none. It ſeem'd rather a place of refort for Fauics as 


Jen, chat cats,“ 
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And fring'd with roſes Tenglio * rolls his ſtream, 
They draw the copious fry. With theſe, at eve, 
They, cheerful, loaded to their tents repair ; 
Where, all day long in uſeful cares employ d, 
Their kind unblemiſh'd wives the fire prepare. 
Thrice happy race! by poverty ſecur' d, 

From legal plunder and rapacious power : 

In whom fell intereſt never yet has fown 


T4L 


The ſeeds of vice: whoſe ſpotleſs ſwains neter knew 


Injurious deed, nor, blaſted by the breath 

Ok faithleſs love, their blooming daughters woe. 
Still prefling on beyond 'Tornea's lake, 

And Hecla flaming thro' a waſte of ſnow, 

And fartheſt Greenland, to the pole itſelf, 

Where failing gradual, life at length goes out, 

The Muſe expands her ſolitary flight; 

Aud, hovering o'er the wild ſtupendous ſcene, 

Beholds new feas beneath another + ſky. 

Ihron'd in his palace of cerulean ice, 

Here Winter holds his unrejoicing court; 

And thro” his airy hall the loud miſrule 

Of driving tempeſt is for ever heard: 

Here the grim tyrant meditates his wrath ; 

Here arms his winds with all-ſubduing froſt; 

Mouids his fierce hail, and treaſures up his \nows, 

With which he now oppreſles half the globe. 
Theace winding caſtward to the Tartar's coaſt, 

She ſweeps the howling margin of the main; 

Where, undiffolving, from the firſt of time, 

Snows ſwell on fnows amazing to the ſky ; 

And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd, 

Scem to the ſhivering ſaiior from afar, 

Shapelets and white, an atmoſphere of clouds. 

Projected huge, and horrid, ober the ſurge, 

Alps frown on Alps; or ruſhing hideous down, 

As if old Chaos was again return'd, 


Wide-rend the deep, and ſhake the ſolid pole. 


* Th: fame author obſerves, + | was ſurpriz'd to ſee upon 
he banks of this river (the Tenglio) roſes of as lively a red as 


Aly that are in our gardens,” 
t The other hemiſphere, 
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Ocean itſelf no longer can reſiſt 
The binding fury ; but, in all its rage 
Ot tempeſt taken by the boundleſs froſt, 
Is many a fathom to the bottom chain'd, 
And bid to roar no more : a bleak expanſe, 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rocks, cheerl-is, and voic 
Of every lite, that from the dreary months 
Flies conſcious ſouthward, Miſerable they! 
Who, here intangled in the gathering ice, 
Take their laſt lovk of the deſcending ſun ; 
While, full of death, and fierce with tenfold froſt, 
The long long night, ic cumbent o'er their heads, 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's “ fate, 
As with i prow (what have not Britons dar d 
He for tne paſſage ſought, attempted ſince 
So much in van, and ſecming to be ſhut 
By jcalous Nature with eternal bars. 
in theſe fell regions, in Arzina caught, 
And to the ſtony d-p bis idle ſhip 
Immediate ſeal'd, he wah bis Lapi-fs crew, 
Each full exerted at his ſeveral tall, 
Froze into ſtatues; to the cordage glu'd 
The failor, and the pilot to the helm. 
Hard by theſe ſhores, where ſcarce his freezing ſtrears 
Rolls the wild Oby, live the laſt of Men ; 
And half enliveucd by the diſtant ſun, 
"that rears and ripens Man, as well as plants, 
Fcre human nature wears its rudeſt form. 
Deep from the piercing ſeaſon funk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer, 
They watte the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs, 
Poze the groſs race. Nor ſprightly jeſt, nor ſong, 
Nor tenderneſs they know; nor aught of life, 
Beyond the kindred bears that talk without. 
Till morn at length, her roſes drooping all, 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields, 
An calls the quivered ſavage to the chace. 
V. ut cannot active government perform, [ſhores, 
New-moulding Man? Wide-ſtretching from thete 
„Sir Hugh Willoughby, ſent by Queen E:izabetl to diccvs- 
4c noith-catt paſlage. 
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A e favage from remoteſt time, 

A huge neglected empire, one vaſt Mind, 

By Heav'n infpir'd, from Gothic darkneſs call'd. 

Immortal Peter! firſt of monarchs! He 

His ſtubborn country tam d, her rocks, her fens, 

Her floods, her ſeas, her ill-ſubmitting ſons; 

And while the ficree Barbarian he ſubdu'd, 

To more exalted ſoul he rais'd the Man. 

Ye ſhades of ancient heroes, ye who toil'd 

Thro' long ſucce ſſive ages to build up 

A labouring plan of ſtate, behold at once 

The wonder done! behold the matchleſs prince 

Who lett his native throne, where reign'd till then 

A niighty ſhadow of unreal power; 

Who greatly ſpurn'd the flothful pomp of conres, 

And roaming every land, in every port 

His ſceptre laid aſide, with glorious hand 

Unwearicd plying the mechanic tool, 

Gather d the feeds of trade, of uſeful arts, 

Of civil wiſdom, and of martial ſkill. 

Charg'd with the ſtores of Europe home he goes 

Then cities riſe amid th' illumin'd waſte ; 

O'er jojleſs deſarts ſmiles the rural reign ; 

Far- diſtant flood to flood is focial join'd; 

Th' aſtoniſh'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar ; 

Proud navies ride on ſeas that never toam'd 

With daring keel before; and armies ſtretch 

Each way their dazzling files, repreſſing here 

Ihe frantic Alexander of the north, 

And awing there ſtern Othman's ſhrinking ſons 

S.oth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 

Of old diſhopour proud: it glows around, 

Tavght by the Royal Hand that rous'd the whole, 

Ons ſcene cf arts, of arms, of riſing trade: 

For what his wiſdom plann'd, and power enforc'd, 

More potent ſtill, his great example ſhew'd. 

Muttering, the winds at eve, with bluntcd point, 

low holiow-bluſtering from the ſouth. Subdu'e, 

The ſroſt reſolves into a trickling thaw. 

Spotted the mountains ſhine ; looſe fleet deſcends, 

Aud fluag: ihe country rougd, The rivers we!l, 
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Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills, 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thouſand ſnow-fed torrents ſhoot at once ; 
And, where they ruſh, the wide-refounding plair: 
Is left one ſlimy waſte. Thoſe tullen ſeas, 

That waſh'd th' ungenial pole, will reſt no mote 
Beneath the ſhackles of the mighty north: 

But, rouſing ail their waves, reſiſtleſs h- ave. 
And hark! the lengthening roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted deep: at once it burſts, 

And piles a thouſand mountains to the clouds. 


WI fares the bark, with trembling wretches charg d, 


That, toſs'd amid the Joating ftraymcnts, Mons 
Beneath the ſhelter of an icy iſle, 
While night o'crwhelms the ſca, and horror looks 
More horrible. Can human force endure 
Th' aſſembled miſchieis that beſiege them round? 
Heart-gnawing hunger, fainting wearinels, 
The roar of winds and waves, the cruth ot ice, 
Now ccaſing, now renew'd with louder rage, 
Aud in dire echoes bellowing round the main, 
More to embroil the deer, Leviathan 
And his unwicldy train, in 4rcadful iport, 
Tempeſt the loofened brine, while thro' the 2!ooms 
Far, trom the bicak inhoſpitable ſhore, 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry bowl 
Of fan.11'd monſters, there a wainng wrecks. 
Yet Pr. idence, thut ever ww Au ye, 

cooks Coven with pity on the tceble toil 
Of nu rt: + loſt to hope, and light. 8 em ſafe, 
Thro' all tlie drcary labyrinth of fate. 


"Tis d, e! dread Winter ſpreads his lateſt glocin: 


Ard rein- trenvndor 4 der the e conquer J yeur 
How Ccai the vegetable kingdom is 

How <q:1n.il thc 3 6 Horror ade cxter 48 
His de ſolate mii. Botolt, fend Man! 


Sec here thy pictur dhe; pals ſors fer rear, 

LEN y _ ering prong, thy Summet'e aidcat freng n 
I i F toher AL, tunn fading into are, 

And pale c * n Winter come: at laſt, 
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Thoſe dreams of greatneſs? thoſe unſolid hopes 
Of happineſs ? thoſe longings after fame? 
"Thoſe reſtleſs cares? thoſe buſy buſtling days? 


"Thoſe gay-ſpent, feſtive nights? thoſe veering thoughts 


Loſt between good and ill, that ſhar'd thy lite ? 
All now are vaniſh'd ! Virtue fole ſurvives, 
Immortal never-failing friend of Man, 

His guide to happineſs on high. And fee ! 
Tis come, the glorious morn ! the ſecond birth 
Ot heaven, and carth ! awakening Nature hears 
The neww=creating word, and ſtarts to life, 

iu every heightened form, from pain and death 
For ever free. The great eternal {chence, 
lovolviug all, and in a perfett whole 

Uniting. as the proipect wider ſpreadse, 

To reaſou's eye reſin'd clears up apuce. 

Ye vainly wif?! ye blind preſumptuous ! now, 
Confounded in the duſt, adore that Power, 
And Wiidom oft arraign'd : fee now the cauſe, 
Why unaſſuming worth in ſecret liv'd, 

And dicd, neglected : why the good man's ſhare 
in life was gall and bitterneſs of ſoul: 

Why the lone widow and her orphans pin'd 

fa ttarving ſolitude; While Luxury, 

In palaces, lay ſtraiuing her low thought, 


To form unreal wants: Why heaven-born Truth, 


And moderation fair, wore the red marks 

Of {uperitition s ſcourgæ: why licens'd Pain, 
That cruel froler, that embuſum'sd foe, 
imbittcr'd all our bliſs. Ye guod Giſtreſs'd ! 
Ye nobie few ! who here unbenging ftand 
Beneath life's preſiure, yet bear up a while, 
And what your hounged view, which cniy ur 
A ittle part, deem” evil, is no more: 

The forms of Wintry Time will quickly paſs, 
And one ungounded Spring encircle all. 


— 


— 
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Tus, as they change, Almighty Father. the! 
i Are but ts var'e God. 'j 1 roll. A Fear 

I; full or Yace. Forth in the pleahne Spring 
Thy beoury wallts. [hy renderacts aud! ve. 
Vide ſiuſh the ne; the {ofteming ar s by a - 
Echo the mounteins round; the torch {ouics 
And every ſcuſe, and every heart is jay. 
Then goines i li glory in the un mer-months, 
With light and heut refulyent, Ihen I hy fun 
Shoots full perſection thro” the ſweiling zent: 
And oft Thy v-.ce in rea (ful thunder ſpeaks; 
And oft at da n, decp GON, or falling eve, 
By brooks and groves, z hullow- whitperin g arcs. 
Thy bounty ſhines in Autumm unconſin 'd, 
And {preads a common {calt tor ali that lives. 
In Winter awiul Thon ! with clouds and ftorms 
Around "Thee thr »wn, tewpeſt o'er tempeſt roll'd. 
Mejeſic dcarkne!s ! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding ubhme, Thou bid ſt the world adore, 
Aud hum ibleſt Nature with Thy northern black. 

0 Myiterious round v. a iKiul, what force divine, 

7 Decp- elt, in theſe app ar! a fim ple train, 
Yet fo delightlul mix d, with ſuch kind art, 
Such beauty and bencticence combin'd; 
Shade, unperceiv'd, fo fouftening into ſhade ; 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole 
That, as they ſtili ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 
But wandering oft, wath brute unconſcious gaze, 
Man marks not T hee, marks not the mighty hand, 
That, ever buſy, wheels the ſilent ſpheres ; 
Works in the ſecret deep ; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 
he fair profuſion that o'cripreags the Spring: 
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Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds every creature; hurls the temp it forth; 

And, as on earth this grateſul change revolves, 

With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life. 
Nature, attend! join every living ſoul, 

Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſity, 

In adoration join ; and, ardent, raiſe 

One general ſong! To Him, ye vocal galcs. 

Breathe ſoſt, whoſe Spirit in your freſhnefs breathes : 

Oh talk of Him in ſolitary glooms ! 

Where, o'er the rock, the ſcarcely waving pine 

Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 

And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 

Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd world, lift high to heaven 

"Th' impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you rage, 

His praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rils; 

And let me catch it as I mute along. 

Ye keadlong torrents, rapid, and profound ; 

Ye loſter floods, that lead the humid mage 

Along the vale ; and thou, majeſtic main, 

A ſecret world of wonders in thyſcif, 

Sound His ſtupendous praiſe ; whoſe greater voice 

Or bis you roar, or bids your roarings tall. 

Scft roll your incenſe, herbs, and fruits, ard fiower:, 

In mingled clouds to Him; whoſe fun exalts, 

Whoſe breath pertumes you, and whole pencil paints. 

Ye foreſts bend. ye harveſts wave, to Him; 

Breathe your ftill ſung into the reaper's heart, 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as carth aflee 

Unconſcious lies, efti{e your mildeſt beams, 

Ye conſtellations, While your angels ltrike, 

Amid the ſpangled ſky, the filver Iyre. 

Great ſonrce ot day! beſt image here below 

Of thy Creat«r, ever pouring wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, 

On Nature write with every beam His praite. 

The thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate world; 

While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn hymn. 

Blcat out aſreſh, ye hills: ye moſſy rocks, 

Retain the ſound : thip broad reſponſivc Ice, 
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Ye valleys, raiſe ; for the Great Shepherd reigns; 

And his wnſufſcring kingdom yet will come. 

Ye woodlands all, awake : a boundle(s fong 

Eurſt from the groves! and when the reſtleſs day, 

Expiring, lays the warbling world allecp, 

Swectett of birds! {weet Philomela, cherm 

"The liſtening ſhades, and teach the night His praiſe. 

Ye chief, for whem the whole creation {miles 

At once the head, wry rt, and * r of all, 

Crown the great 1 mn! in ſwarn ung cities vait, 

Aflen bled min , tO The % p orgum * An 

"The long relbunding voice, oft breaking cicar, 

Ar folemn pa aſes, thro” the fo-clli * bats : 

And, as each mingling time 1creaics cathy 

In one united arvor rue to heaven. 

Or if you rether chut: the rural fade, 

And find a fans in * facred groove; 

There let the ſhepherds flute, the virpin's jay, 

The prompting ſer-ph. and the porut's lyre, 

Still fing the God of Sratons, as they roll. 

For me, when 1 forget the darling theme, 

Vhethcr the bloſſom blows, the dummer-ray 

Ruſſes the pin, infpirins Autumn gleams, 

Or W:mter rites in the blackening caſt; 

Le my tanga mute, my fancy paint no more, 

And, dead to jay, forget my heart to beat! 
Shou! late command me to the fartheſt verge 

Of tue green carth, to diltant barbarous ci:mes, 

Rivers unknown to ſong; where firſt the fun 

Gilis Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam 
'lames on the Atlan ic lies; tis nouglit to me: 

Since God is ever pteſent, on felt, 

T1 the vid walle as in the city full; 

And where He vital breathes, there muſt be joy. 

Mien even at laft, the iclomn hour mall come; 

Ani wing my myſtic light to future worlds, 

| cheeriul will obey ; the 1 with new powcte, 

Will riüng wonders ſing : I cannot go 

Wh-re Univerſal Love not ſmil:'s around, 

Suſtaining all von or“, and all their ſons; 


From ching Evil ſull cducing Gerd, 
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And better thence again, and better ſtill, 

In infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 

Myſelf in kim, in Light Incftable! 

Come then, expreſſive Silence, muſe: His pra“. 


